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T O H E R 

R O YA L HIGHNESS 

THE 

Princefs oiJVales. 



Madam, 

IF I take the liberty, once more, 
to crave the prote<5lion of your 
Royal Highness, for another 
Tragedy of my writing, it is becaufe 
I am led, almoft unavoidably, to it, 
by my fubjeft. In the chara6ler of 
Eleonora I have endeavoured to re- 
B 2 prefent. 
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iv DEDICATION. 

prefent, however faintly, a Princess 
diftinguifh'd for all the virtues that 
render greatnefs aipiable. I have 
aimed, particularly, to do juftice to 
her inviolatJe affb^tron and generous 
tendemefs for a Prince, who was the 
darling of a great and free people. 

Their defcendants, evdfi now, will 
own, with pleafure, how properly 
this addrefs is made to your Royal 
Highness. I am, with the pro- 
founded refpe6l. 

Madam, 
Your Royal Highness's 
moft humble, and 
moft devoted Servant, 

James Thomson. 
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PROLOGUE. 

By a Friends 

11^ farmer Times 9 nvien fierce religious rage,- 
Ani priefily fiway deform" d each fuffering age,. 
Ml manly ^wit^ all v/eful learning lay 
In darhnsfs loft^ nor hop^d returning dttf* 
Religion then nvas ftairid by cruel deeds : 
Jnd free-horn Reafonjloop^d to craft and creeds* 
But happier tue l^-^And tbo* to-night ivejho^w 
What fatal ills from blind demotion fio^^ 
*Tis not that <we/ucb rage reneuo'd canfear^ 
Or dread tbe hand of perfecution here — 

Ourfcene 'would ivide humanity impart ; 

Would breathe extenfinje candour thro' the heart ; 

ibonu true reUgion e<ven to error kind^ 

And claim tbe p erf eSi freedom of tbe mind. 
If too the poet paints a noble ft rife 

^Tiuixt tbe fond huft>and and tbe generous ivife > 

If all th^ father in his *voice complains^ 

And aU tbe mother in her tender ftrains ; 

B3 y 
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6 PROLOGUE. 

If thefe heft faffions prompt the pkajing ouo^. 
Indulge it freely — Nature bids it flonjj : 
Where parent Nature leads ^ you cannot ftr ay ; 
And nuhat Jhe ivills^ *tis virtue to obey. 

Fond of Bkit AH til A ^s/ame, andjuft to Yo u. 
He bids old Englifh honour li<ve anen^, 
A*d calls your great firft Edward up to view. 
But if bis Line too iveak, his ftroke too faint ^ 
The graceful figure t in full lights to paint ; 
In candid part his honeft meaning take^ 
Andfpare the pet for thi hero's fake ^ 



E P I- 
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E P I L O G U. E. 

By a Friend. 

THESE Poets arefuchfooU ! — T^he man behind, , 
Whonxrrcie this play — a Jimplk fouTy. F Jin'd*, — 
Believes ivith all his hearty there njjat a ^fe,^ , 
Who needs luould die — to fanje a hvjband^s life I 
He in the printed chronicles ha^ read it : 
And true it is Sir Richard Bakery^/^ //. 

Why tw hat an a/s thefe hooks- do make a man f 
Read natjire'-'^^r^then lelie've it^—you ivho can, . 
Look round this to^wn — the queftion ts not — ^whether 
Spou/e dits for fpoufe : but luho njoill live together ? 
Of oldy they fay, a bvfband ivas a lover : 
Butf thank ourjlars ! thofefoolip days are over : 
To fuchfubfantial prudence are nve come. 
We ijued not heart to heart — but plumb to plumb. 
Whatfenfe ? I'jhat, beauty ? arc not non.\j the things : 
But can he fettle — up to vjhat Ihe brings ? 

Yet in this eafy, all for giving age. 
Bear vuithfuch tnoral fooleries — on ihe ft age. 
Perhaps too, there may bs fome gentle ,oul. 
Who rather likes to iveep — than vein a vole ; 
Who thinks that there are charms iu generous hve. 
And vjouldto Edward Elconora /roi/f . 

B 4 The 
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The Pferfons reprefented. 



KpwARD^ Prince of England. 


Mr. Delarn. 


Earl of Gloster. 


Mr. ^ojlcp. 


Thbald; Archdeacon of Z/^/. 


Mr. Koherts^ 


Sblim, Sultan of y^^ 


Mr. Ryan. 


Elbono*a, Princefs of Enghmd. 


Mfs. Hort^m, 


£>ARAXA» an Jraiian Princefs, 


Mrs. HaUawi. 


4f^Jfin, Officers, Sec 





8 C E N ^yllLxi^K'9,Xi^s tent in thi camp hfore]zSi^, 
a citj on the coafi of Paleftinc 
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Edward and Eleonora, 

A 

TRAGEDY. 

A C T I. SCENE !• 

Prince Edward,- Theald Anhieaam c^Leige, , 
Earl of Gloster, 

Edward. 

I Will no longer doubt. *Tis plain, my friends, , 
That with our little band of Englijh troops. 
By all allies all wellern powers deferted. 
All but the noble knights that guard this land, . 
The flower of Europe and of Chriftian valour. 
Nought can be done, nought worthy of ourcaufc, 

^ ^ Worthy 
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lo ED W A RD and 

Worthy of EnglantTs heir, and of the name 
Of Lion-hearted KiCHA^Kn ; whofe renown. 
After almoft a century elaps'd. 
Shaken through its wide extent this eaftem world. 
What elfe could bend the Saracen to peace, 
Who might, with better policy, refufe 
To grant it us ? yes, to the prince of Jaja 
I will accord the peace he has demanded : 
And tho* my troops, impatient, wait the fignal 
To ftorm yon walls, yet will F not expofe. 
In vain attempts, valour that fliould be fav'd 
For better days, and for the public welfare. 
Rafh fruitlefs war, from wanton glory wag'd. 
Is only fplendid murder — What fays Iheald? 
Approves my reverend father of my purpofe ? 

Theald. 
Edward y illuftrioos heir of England' % crown, 
I muft indeed be blinded with the zeal 
Of this our holy caufe, to think your arms. 
Thus all-forfaken, thus betray' d, fufficient 
To reach the grandeur of your firlt delign. 
And, from the yoke of infidels, to free 
The facred city, objed of our vows; 
Yet this, methinks, this Jaffa might be fciz'd : 
That flill were fomething, an aufpicious omen 
Of future conquefl — But, unikill'd in war. 
To you, my lord, and Glofier% wife experience, 
I this fubmit. 

Edward. 
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ELEONORA. n 

Edward. 

Speak, Glofter, your auvicc. 
Before 1 fix my lateft refolution. 
Gloster. 
You know, my lord, I never was a friend 
To this crufado. My unchanged advice 
Is fbenuous ftill for peace. Nor this, I urge. 
From our deferted arms, and caufe betra/d. 
But from the ftate of our unhappy country. 
Behold her, Edward, with a filial eye. 
And (ay, is this a time for thefe adventures ? 
Behold her then with deep commotion Ihook, 
Beneath a falfe delufive face of quiet : 
Behold her bleeding yet from civil war, 
Exhaufted, funk ; drain'd by ten thoufand arts 
Of lawlefs impofition;, prieftly fraud, 
Italian leeches, and infatiate Rome ; 
That never ragM before with fuch grofs infult. 
With fuch abandon'd avarice. Befides, 
Who knows what evil counfellors,^ again,. 
Are gathered round the throne ! In times like thefe, 
Dillurb'd, and lowring with unfettled freedom, 
One ftep to lawlefs power, one bold attempt . 
Renewed, the leaft infringement of our charters. 
Would in the giddy nation raife a tempeil. 
Return my prince. You have already fav'd 
Your father from his foes, from haughty Leifter : 
Now fave him from his minifters, from tliofe 
Who hold him captive in thc-worft of chains— 

B 6 Edward. 
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Edward^ 
You, Ghftir^. fav*d us both. 

Glaster. 

I did my duty ; 
Even while I joia'd with Leifttr^ did my duty— - 
I hope I did — He, who contends for freedom^ 
Can ne'^ be juftly decjn'd Jus fovcreign's foe : 
No, 'tis the wretch that tempts him to fubvert it^ 
The Toothing flave, the traitor in the bofom. 
Who bed deferves that name ; he is a worm 
That eats out ^1 the happinefs of kingdoms^ 
Edn/jordy return ; lofe not a day, an hour,. 
Before this city. Tho* your caufe be. holy. 
Believe me, 'tis a much, more pious office* 
To fave your father's old and broken ycars^ 
His mild and eafy temper, from the fnarcs. 
Of low corrupt iniinuating traitors : 
A nobler office far ! on the firm bafe 
Gf well proportion'd liberty, to build 
The common quiet,, happinefjr and glory, 
Of king and people, England' & rifing grandeur.- 
To you, my prince, this talk, of right, belongs. 
Has not the royal heir a jufter claim. 
To fhare his Other's inmofl: heart and counfels^ 
Than aliens to his int'reft, thofc, who make 
A property, a market of his honour ? 

One reafon more allow me to fugged 
For peace, inmiediate peace — ^Ihould blind misfortune, 
la this lac diilant hofUle land, opprefi us ; 

A 
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E L E b N O R A. 13 

A cfiance to which our weaknefs (lands expos*d : 
What, Ed'wardy of thy pricccfs would become. 
Thy EUonora ; ihe, whofe tender love 
Thro' ftormy feas, and in fierce camps attends thee ? 
What of tby blooming oispring ? charg'd with thefe, 
Tjq give our courage fcope were cruel rafhnefs. 
£dward. , 

Enough, my lord, I ftand refolv'd on. peace ; 

And will to England ftrait^^But where, alas. 

Where Ihall we cover our. inglorious heads ; 

When gay with hope the people round us preis» . 

To hear by what exj^oits we have fufbun'd 

The fame of lUcJbard, and jof Evgl^ valour ? 

Shall I, my generous Country, I be rank'd 

With thofe weak princes, who confume thy wealth; , 

And iink thy name in idle . expeditions ? 

Perfidious France / Be this the ruling point . 

Of my whole life and paffion of my foul, . 

To humble thee,, proi^ nation ! — ^Meandme^ Glojlitf , 

See that the captive princeis bereftor'd, , 

Dor ax a to the Sultan of this.city, 

Whofe bride ihe is— We wage not war with. women... 
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14 EDWARD and 

SCENE 11. 

Edward, Theald, Gloster, 
j^n Officer belonging to the Prince. 

Officer. 
One from the prince of Jaffa^ Sir, demands 
Your fecret ear on fome important mefTage. 

Edward. 
Condudi him to my tent — \Officer goes out. 

He brills, Ijudge> 
The Sultan's lafl inllrudions for this peace. 
Here wait : I may your faithful counfel want. 



SCENE III. 

Theald, Gloster. 
Theald. 
Whatever woes, of late, have clouded England i 
Yet mull I, Glcjhry call that nation happy. 
On vvhofe horizon fmiles a dawning prince 
Of Edxvard^s worth and virtues. 
Gloster. 

True, my friend; 
Edwcard has great, has amiable virtues, 
That virtue chiefly which befits a prince : 



He 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



E L E O N O R A. 15 

He loves the people he mult one day rule ; 
With fondnefs loves them, with a noble pride ; 
Eileems their good, efteems their glory his. 
One inftance it becomes me to recount, 
That fhows the genuine greatnefs of his foul. 
Tho' I have met him in the bloody field,. 
He fighting for his father, I for freedom ; 
Yet bears his bofom no remaining grudge 
Of thofe dillrafted times : to me his heart 
Is greatly reconcird— Virtue ! beyond 
The little unforgiving foul of tyrants ! 

Now will I tell thee, Thealdy whence I Hoop 
To wear the gaudy chains of court-attendance. 
At thefe grey years ; that ihould in calm retirement 
Pafs the foft evening of a buftling life. 
And plume my parting foul for better worlds. 
Amidft his many virtues, youthful Edward 
Is lofty, warm, and abfolute of temper : 
I therefore feek to moderate his heat,. 
To guide his fiery virtues, that, mifled 
By dazling power and flattering fycophants, 
Might finiih what his father's weaker meafures 
Have try'd in vain. And hence I here attend him, 
In expeditions which I ne'er approved. 
In holy wars — your pardon, reverend father-— 
I muil declare I think fuch wars the fruit 
Of idle courage or miftaken zeal,. 
Sometimes of rapine and religious rage> 



To 
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To every mifchief prompt. 

Thjbald.. 

You wrong, my lord, 
Ybu wrong them much. . To fct this maueronly 
Upon, a civil footing : fay, what right 
Had robbers rulhing from Arabian defarts, . 
Fierce as the fans that kindled up their rage. 
Thus, in a barbarous torrent, to bear down . 
All Jfiay, AfriCf and profane their altars ? 
And to repel brute force by force is juft. 
Nay, does not even our duty, int'rcft, glory. 
The common honour of the ChrifUan name. 
Require us to reprefs their wild ambition, 
Thsit labours we&ward dill, and threatens Eiir<^ f 

Gloster. 
Yes, when they burft their limits, let us check theni ; 
And with a firmer hand than thde looie Chriftlans, 
The moft corrupt and abjeft of mankind, 
Skves, doubly flaVes, who fuffbr'd thefe Jrabians^ 
In virtue their fuperiors a* in^valouv 
Without refinance to o'er-jun the world. 
By rage and zeal, 'tis true, their empire rofe : 
But now (Qme fettled ages of pofTeffion 
Create a right, than which,. I fear, few nations 
Can fhew a better. Sure J am 'tis madness. 
Inhuman madnefs, thus, fromhalf the world,. 
To drain its blood and treafnre, to negledt 
Each art of peace, each c^re of government ; 



And 
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And all for what ? By fpreading dcfolation. 
Rapine and flaughter o'er the other half. 
To gain a conqueft we can never koU* 

I venerate this land. Thofe facred hills, 
Thofe vales> thofe cities, trod by faints ai^d prophets* 
By God himfelf, the fcenes of heavenly wonders, 
Inlplre me with a certain awful joy. 
Bat the iaine Gc^ n&y friend, pervaikH (v^lWH 
Surrounds a^d flls this luiiyeffil frame i 
And every land wh^e ^tadf hU vital pfff^iCfi^ 
His all-enlivening In-eatb, tQ xoe is holy, 

Excoie me, TJbeMt if I go too far : 
I meant alone to fay, I think thefe waif 
A kind of perfecution. And when that. 
That nK>ft abfurd and cruel of aU vice^ 
Is once b^gun, where fhall it fi&d aa end f 
Each in his turn, or has or claims a right 
To wield its dagger, to return its furies ; 
And, firftorlaft, they fall upon our ielve^ 

li4^VfA.%^f behind tJn Sceuis^ 
Inhuman viUain I i| thy mefiagQ murder f 

Thbaldi. 
Ha ! heard you not the prince exolaiming murder t 

Gloster. 
Should this Barbarian meilenger— 

(Mo*ving towuards the noifis 
'Tisfol 

S C E N K 
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SCENE IV. 

Thbald, Gloster; to them frince Edwarp 
luounded in tht arm, and dragging in the ajfajjin, 

Edward. - 
Detefted wretch f Ahd does the priftCeof Jflr^ 
Send bafe affaffins to tiahfaft his treaties ? 
There — take thy afnfwer, ruffian ! » - 

(Stabs him luith the dagger he had nvrejied/rom him. 
Blow too hafty ! 
I ihould have fav'd thee for a fitter death. 

Assassin.' 
I would have triumphed, Chriftjah, 4n thy rage. 
For know, \hou vilef deftroyerbf the faithful \ 
That tho' my erring dagger inifs'd thy heart, 
Yet has it fir*d thy veins with mortal poifon, 
Whofe very touch is death— Allah be prais'd ! 
O glorious fate ! prophet, receive my fc/ul ! (Dies. 

Ed w A R D, after aJhoH favfe, • • 
Why gaze you with amazement on each other ? 
Are we not men, to whom the various chances 
Of life are known ? 

Gloster. 

Ha ! poifon ! did he fay ? 
Then is at once my prince and country loft ! 
O fatal wound to England ! 

The A ID. 
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Theald. 

Quick, my lord. 
Retire and have it dreft, without delay ; 
Ere the fell poifon can diiFufe its rage. 
And deeply taint your blood. 

. Edward. 

The princefs comes I 
O fave me from her tendemefs ! 



SCENE V. 

Edward, Theald, Gloster; to tbem the frinc^ 
Eleokora. . 

Eleomora. 

My Ed'ward! 
Support me !♦— Oh ! 

Edward. 
She faints — My Eleonora ! 
Look up, and blefs me with thy gentle eyes ! — 
The colour comes, her cheeks refume their beauty,. 
And all her charms revive — Hence, fpum that carcafs: 
A fight too fhocking for my Ehonora. 

Eleonora. 
And lives my Edzvard, lives my deareft lord. 
From this afTaflin fav'd ?-^Alas ! you bleed ! 

Edward. 
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•Tis nought, toy lovely frincefs I— A flight wound — 

But, ah! methoi^hti I entering h^s^d of poifoib 
Tainting the blood-What! W3vs Aedagg^r poifon'd^-^ 
Ha ! filent all? will noufi r«li^c my fears ?— 

Madam, ref&aih your t oa ck mie fe a mbm/OEit-^ 
The prince delays too long — Let him retire, 
lideanwhile, the Izoubled camp ibaU be my caref 
Left the bale foe fliould make a fudden Tally, 
While yet our troops are. flim'd with this diiafler, 

Edward. 
I thank thee, noble G/^^r. Nor, alone ! 

Support my troops ; go, roufe them to revenge ; 
Tell them their injur'd prince will try their love. 
Their valour foon — And you^ my friend, good ^hioUt^ 
Attend the princefs— Cheair thee, Ek^Kora ! 
I cannot, will not, leave thee long, to vex 
Thy tender foul with aggravated fears. 

Theald. 
Behold D^raxa^ the faUe $u]tga's bride.. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VL 
Eleonora, Theald, Daraxa* 

% 

Daraxa. 
Princeis of England j let tat (hare thy grief. 
Whence flow theft tears ? and what this wild alamit 
This noift of murder and afikffination ? 

£LEOt>I^ltA. 

Alas \ the prirtce is wouhded hy a, ruffian ; 

And v«4di « poifbn'd dagger, as I fear. 

Yet none will eafe me-of thfs racking thought— « 

Nay, tell me> ThemUy fince to know the worft 

Is oft a kind of miferahle ceidfort ; 

What h^ bef^'h ^ prince ? for tbis flfght wowid 

CouM never thus o^ercaft ^ Ibftfvc wilii tenrn*. 

Th^ald, 
I dare not, princefsi dally with your fate. 
An impious villain, fhnn the Sultan &^km^ 
Pretended to ikut prince a i^retfttefikge, 
About (he pe6ee in treaty. Dreading nought^ 
He left us here, and tb hts terit retir*d. 
There to receive this exetrabl'e envoy. 
Strait with the prince ^one, Ae fieitre aflaffin 
Attempt eon his.life,; but, iiihisarm> 
He took, it feems, the blow, and from the villain 
Wrefting the dagger, fdai^'d it to his heart. 

Thii 
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This laft we faw, and heard the inhuman bigot. 

Who deem'd himfelf a martyr in their caufe, 

Boaft, as he dyM, the prince's wound was poifon'd — 

Eleongra. 
Then all I fear'd is true I then am I wretched. 
Beyond even hope ! 

Daraxa. 

A villain from the Sultan ! — 

Eleonora. 
Ah the diftradling thought ! And is my life ! 
My love ! my Edu^ard! on the brink of fate ! 
Of fate that may this moment fnatch him from me ! 

Daraxa. 
What ! Belim fend aflaffins ? and beneath 
A name fo facred ? Belimj whofe renown 
Is incenfe breathing o'er the fweeten'd eaft ; 
For each humane, each generous virtue fam'd j 
Selitn / the rock of faith ! and fun of honour ! 

Eleonora. 
O complicated woe ! The Chriftian caufe 
Has now no more a patron, and reftorer ; 
Englat^dxiQ more a prince, in whom fhe plac'd 
Her glory, her delight, her only hope ; 
Thefe defolated troops no more a chief; 
No^HHjre a hulband, a proteftor, J, 
A frie'iSdj a lover ! and my helplefs children 
Nd more a father ! 

- Daraxa. 
■ - ^ Pardon, gentle princefs. 

If 
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If in this whirlwind of revolving paffiom, 
That {hatch my foul by turns, I have forgot 
To pay the tribute which I owe thy forrows— 
But I myfelf, alas ! am more unhappy ( 

Eleonora. 
What woes can equal mine ? who lofe, thus vilely. 
The beft 1 the braveH ! lovelieil of mankind !— 

Daraxa, 
You only lofe the man you love, but I, , 

infupportable ! mull le^» to hate^ 

'V of corn what once >yas all my pride and tranfport ! 
Should Edivard die by this accurfed crime, 
(Which heaven forbid) he dies adniir'd, belov'd. 
In the full bloom of fame ^d fpotlefs honour. 
To you the daughter of ilkilirious grief. 
Your tears remain, and fadly-fweet refleflion ; 
You with his image, with his virtues, flill, 
Amidft the penfive gloom, may converfe hold : 
While I — Ah ! nothing meets my blafted fight 
But a black view of infamy and horror \ 
What is the lofs of life to lofs of virtue 1-^ 
And yet how can this heayei^ly fpark be loft ? 
No ! virtue burns with an immortal flame. 
He is bely'd — fome villain has abus'd him. 
Theald. 

1 honour, madam, this your virtuous grief : 
But that the Sultan did employ th' afTaffin 
Jspaft all doubt-r-Behold the falfe inilrgSions, 
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By which he gain'd admittance. 

ipMng her the letter the prince haddropt, 
Daraxa. 

Ha!-.n:'isfo! 
His hand ! his feal !*— Ftom my detefting heart, 
I tear him thas for ever ! — Perifh, Selitn ! 
Perifh-tiic feeMe wfetch, who xaatt bewails him \ 
That were to (hare his guilt t-^Unhappy princcfs ! 
Now let me turn my ibid to thy ^ffiftance^— 
There is a cure, *tis true— 

Eleonora. 

A Cure, Daraxa! 

fay, \AsA core f 

Ba^laxa. 

No ; it avails not, madam ; 
None oati be ibund to rifque it. 

Eleonoha. 

None to rifque it ? 
Quick tell me what it is, my dear Daraxa. 

Daraxa. 
To find fome perfon, that, with friendly lip. 
May draw the poifbn fordi ; atleaft, its -rage 
And mortal fpirit. This will bring the wound 
Within the power of art : but certain death 
Attends the generous deed. 

Eleonora, kneeling. 

Then heal- me, heaven ! 
Prime iburce of love ! Ye feints and angels, hear me I 

1 here devote me for the beft of men. 

Of 
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Of princes and of hnfband. On this crofs 
I feal the cordial vow : confirm it heaven f 
And grant xne courage in the hour of trial i 
Theald. 

tendemefs unequal'd ! 

Daraxa. 

Glorious princefs !. 

Eleonora. 
Go, Theali/, quickly find the earl of Glojler^ 
And with him' break this matter to the prince. 
As for the perfon, leave that tafk to me. 

1 with Daraxa will your call attend ; 

all ye powers of love, your influence lend. 



End of the Firji Atf. 



Vol. IV. C ACT 
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ACT II, SCENE L 

Gloster, Theaxd. 

Gloster. 

No, Theald, no ; he never will confent — 
I know him well ; he ne'er will purchafe life. 
At fuch a rate : befides, in aid of love. 
His generous pride would come, and deem it bafenefs, 

Theald, 
Then is yon fun his laft. The blackning wound 
Begins already to confeis the poifbn — 
Meantime, my lord, both friendihip and our duty 
Demand, at leail, the trial. Well I'kaow, 
That, poife his life with hers, he would as nothing 
Eileem his own : but fure the life of thoufands. 
The mingled caufe at once of heaven and earth, 
.Should o'er the beft the deareft life prevail. 

Gloster. 
Alas ! my friend, you reafon^ Ed<vjard lo^es. 
How weak the head contending with the heart ! 
Yet be the trial made — Behold he comes. 

6 SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
Edward, Gloster, TnEALb, 

Edward, entering. 
O thou bright fun ! now haft'ning to thofe climcJ^ 
That parent-ifle, which I no more fhall fee ; 
And for whofe welfare oft my youthful heart 
Has vainly form'd fo many a fond deiign ; 

thither bear, rcfplendent orb of day. 

To that dear fpot of earth, my laft farcwel ! 

And oh ! eternal providence, whofe courfe, 
Amidft the various maze of life, is fix'd 
By boundlefs wifdom and by boundleis love, 

1 follow thee, with refignation, hope. 
With confidence and joy ; for thou art good. 
And of thy riiing goodnefs is no epd I 

Well met, my deareft friends ! — ^It was too true " 
The villain's threatning, and I nearly touch 
That awful hour which every man muft prove. 
Yet every man ftill fhifts at diftance from him. 
Come then, and let us fill the fpace between 
Thefe laft important moments, whence we take 
Our lateft tindlure for eternity. 
With folemn converfe and exalting friendfhip— 
Nay — Theald — Glojier — wound me not with tears. 
With tears that fall o'er veneraWc cheeks ! 

C 2 What 
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What could the princefs more ? — Ah ! there, indeed^ 
At every thought of her, I feel a weight, 
A dreadful weight of tendernefs, that fhakcs 
My firmeft refolution — ^Where is fhe? 

Theald. 
She burns with fond impatience to attend you; 

Edward. 
And how, brave Glofier, did you leave the camp ? 

•Gloster. 
The camp, fir, is fccure : each foldier there 
From indignation draws new force and fpirit. 

'tis a glorious, an afFefting fight ! 

Thofe furrow'd cheeks that never knew before 

The dew of tears, now in a copious fhower 

Arc bath'd. Around your tent they, anxious, crowd, 

:Rank over rank : fome prefiing for a look ; 

Some fadly mufing, with dejedted eye ; 

Some, on their knees, preferring vows to heaven ; 

j^nd, with extended arm, fome breathing vengeance. 

« Bftfe Saracens, they cry, perfidious cowards ! 

^< But blood fhall wafli out blood- Ah ! poor atonement, 

** Did the whole bleeding city fall a vidim I" 

Edward. 
,Alas, that to repay their ^thful love 

1 cannot live ! — Yet moderate their zeal; 
And let the fword of juftice only ftrike 
The faithlefs Selim, and his guilty council. 
My new-departed fpirit, juft efcap'd 
From the low fev'riih p^ons of this life. 

Would 
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Would grieve to' fee the blood of innocence 
With that of guilt confounded, flain my tomb. 

Theald. 
Permit me, fir, the hope, that yourfelf— — 
I fpeak it on juft caufe — may live to punifh 
This breach of all the facred rights of men. 

Edward. 
Why will you turn my thoughts, from earth enlarg'd. 
To foft enfeebling views of life again ? 

Theald. 
Not to a vain delire of life, my lord, 
I would recal them ; but infpire each hope,, 
Advife each poffibility to fave it. 
And there is yet a remedy. 

Edwardt. 

Ddufion!" 
Theald. 
The fefr Arabian prihcefs mendon'd one. 

Edward. 
She one !• — Daraxa / — fomcthing to compleat 
Her lover's crime. 

Theald. 
You could not wrong her thus> 
Had you beheld the tempeft of her foul. 
Her grief, her rage, confufion, when fhe heard 
Of Selim^ bafenefs ; had you feen that honour, * 

That glorious fire which darted from her eyes ; 
Till in a flood of virtuous forrow funk 
She almoft equal'd Eleonora^^ tears. 

C I Edward. 
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Edward. 
What was it fhe propos'd ? 

Theald. 

It was, my lord. 
To find fome perfon, who, with friendly lip, 
Might draw the deadly fpirit— • 

Edward. 

I have heard 
Of fuch a cure 5 but is it not,, good Theald^ 
An adUon fatal to the kind perforoitr X 

Th£ald. 
Yes, {\xxt\y fetal. 

Edward. 
Name it then no more. 
I fhould defpife ^he paltry life it purchased. 
Befides, what mortal can difpofe fo rafhly 
Of his own life ? Talk not of low condition. 
And of my public rank : when life or death 
Becomes the qu^ftion, all diftindljons vanifh ; 
Then the firft monarch and the loweft flave 
On the fame level lland^ in thi$ the fons 
Of equal nature all. 

Theald. 

Allow me, fir. 
If 'tis ^ certain, aji eftablifh'd duty. 
Than duty more, the height of human virtue. 
To facrifice a tr^nfitory life 



For 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



E L E O N O k A. $t 

For that kind fonrce from whence it is deriv'd. 

And all its yarded joys, our dearefl country ; 

It may be jufHy facrific'd for thofe 

On whom depends the welfare of the public. 

And there is one, my lord, who Hands devoted^ 

By folemn and irrevocable vows. 

To die for you. 

Edward. 
To die for me !— Kind nature !: 
Ths^kfr 10 thy farming hand, I can myftlf, 
Chcarful, fuflain to pay this debt I owe thee,. 
Without the borfowM fufferings of another. 
No, TifeM, urge this argument no more. 
I love not life to that degree, to purchafe, 
By the fure deaA df fome brave guiltlefs friend^ 
A few nwtbh!£n days, that often rife. 
Like this, ftrene and gay, when,, with fsvift wing„ 
A moment wraps them in difafb-ous fate. 

GLoster. 
Did we confult to fkve your fmgle lift. 
Was that the prefent queftlon, thy refuial! 
Were juft, were generous. Btit, my lord, this perr6n„ 
Who ftands for you devoted, Ihould, in that. 
Be deem'd devoted for the chriflian caufe, 
The common caufe of Europe and thy country ; 
Dies for the brave companions of thy fortune. 
Who weeping now around thy tent conjure thee 
To live for them, and Ei^glancTs promis'd gloiy, 
O fave our country, Edward ! fave a nation, 

C 4 The 
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The chofen land, the lail retreat of freedom, 
Araidft a world enflav'd ! — Caft back thy view. 
And triace from far theft times her old renown. 
Think of the blood that, to maintain her rights. 
And guard her ftieltering laws, has flow'd in battle. 
Or on the patriot's fcaiFold. Think what cares. 
What vigilance, what toils, what bright contention, . 
In councils, camps, and well-dsfpated fenates. 
It co|l our generous anceftors, to raiie 
A matchlefs plan of fr^dom: whence we fliine. 
Even in the jealous eye of hoftile nations. 
The happieft of mankind.— Then fee all this^ 
This virtue, wifdom, toil and blood of ^ges. 
Behold it ready to be loft for ever. 

In this important, this deciftve hour. 
On thee, and thee alone, pur weeping country 
Turns her diftreisful eye ; to thee fhe calls, 
And with a helplefs parent's piercing voice. 
Wilt thou not live for her ? for her fubdue 
A graceful pride, I own, but ftill a pride. 
That more becomes thy courage and thy youth 
Than birth and public ftation ? Nay, for her, 
Say, wouldft thou not refign the deareft paffions I 

Edward. 
O there is nothing, which for thee, my country, 
I, in my proper perfon, could not fuffer ! 
But thus to fculk behind another's life, 
'Tis what I have not courage to fupport, 
It makes a kind of coward of me, Glojler, 

But 
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But let me fee this friend, whofe generous virtue 
Exceeds what even my favourable thoughts 
Had imag'd in the felfifh race of man. 
The purpofe claims the merit of the deed; 
And ere I die I muft requite his friendfliip. 
Condud him hither, Theald, 



SCENE III. 

Edward, Gloster. 

Edward. 
Ah, my Glofter, 
You have not touch'd on fomething that here pleads 
For longer life, beyond the force of reafon. 
Perhaps too powerful pleads — my Eleonora ! 
To thee, my friend, I will not be alham'd' 
Even to avow my love in all its fondnefs. 
For oh there fhines in this my dearer felf ! 
This partner of my foul ! fuch a mUd light 
Of carelefs charms, of unaffedled beauty, . 
Such more than beauty, fuch endearing goodnefs, 
That when I meet her eye where cordial faith. 
And every gentle virtue mix their luftre, 
I feel a tranfport that partakes of anguilh ! 
How ihall I then behold her, on the point. 
To leave her, Glafter^ in a diftant land ? 

C 5 Foarr 
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For ever in a ftormy world tQ leave her ? 
There is no.miicry to he fesff'd lik§ th^ 
Which from our greateft happinei^ y^ojz^^ ! 



SCENE IV. 

Edward, Gloster, Th'e.m.d frefenting the prtncejs 
Eleonor A as the per/on he nxjent to bringy Dar axa. 

Edward. 
O heaven ! — ^what do I fee ? — ^I am betray'd ! — 

\Turning wway, 
EleonORa. 
Edijoard ! 

Edward. 
O 'tis too much ! O {pare me, nature ! 
Eleonora. 
Not loc^ upon fhe, Edv^ard? 
Edwar,d. 

Eleonota ! 
How on this dreadful errand canfl thou come ^ 

Eleonor A. 
Behold me kneel—. 

Edward. 
Why kneel you, beft of women ! 
You ne'er offended, ne'er in thought offended I* 
Thou art all truth, and love, and angel-goodnefs ! 

Why 
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^liy do you kneel ? O rife, my EUonora ! 

Eleonora. 
Let me fulfil m<y vow. 

Edward. 

O never I never !— 
Eleoi^ora. 
Let me preferve a life, in wJiich is wrapt 
The life of thoufands, deare;r than my. own ! 
Live thou, and kt me die^ for thee, my Edward f 

EDtWARD. 

For me ! — ^thy words are daggers to. my foul. 

And wouldH thou have me then thus meanly faveL 

A defpic^le life^ a 1^ expos 'd 

To thitt word torto€nt> to my own contemj^t! 

A life ftill haun,t3ed by the, <;ruel knage 

Of thy laft pangs,) thy agoiiiiiing throws, -v 

The dire convulfions oJf thefe tender limbs ; . 

And all for one — O infamy ! — for one. 

By love, by duty bound, each maiUy t;ie. 

Even by a peafeotas. honour , to protcift thee ? 

Yet this, thd' ilrong, inviixciblct is nought 

To what rtiy wounded: tendcrnefe could urge , 

Againft thy dire requeft^^Butiltould fate demandl 

The life we Iw^j theff, then, we muft' exert • 

The grttaleft ad of human refigjiation,. 

We muft fubmit. But wouldft thou have me, fay,» 

Doom thee myfelf ?. vyijjh voluntary choice. 

Nay by aibaj;barou&crin^f, untimely fnatch 

The worft of ills ? Would Ekonora make me. 

C 6 OZ 
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O/ all mankind the moll compleatly wretched ? 

Eleonora. 
Plead not the voice of honour. Well I know, ' 
There is no danger, pain, no form of death. 
Thou wuldft not meet with transport to protedl mc» 
But I, alas ! an unimportant woman, 
Whofe onlylx)aft and mentis to love thee ; 
Ah, what am I, widi namelefs numbers wei^h'd ? 
With myriads yet unborn? AH ranks, all ages-. 
All arts, all virtues, alia ftate -comprizes ? 
Thefe have a higher claim to thy protedlion. 
Live then for them— O make a generous effort ? 
What none but heroes can, bfd the foft paflions. 
The private (loop to thofe that grafp the puWic. 
Live to poiTefs the pleafure of a God, 
To blefs a people trufted to thy care. 
Live to fiilfil thy long career of glory^ 
But juft begun* To die for thee be mine; 
I ne'er can fkid a brighter* happier fate ; 
And fate will come at laA, inglorious fate 1 
O grudge me not a portion of thy fame ? 
^s join'd in love, O raife me to- thy glory I 

EnwAitD. 
In vain i» all thy doquenCe* The more 
Thou wouldft perfuade, I, with encreafing horror. 
Fly from thy purpofe. 

Eleonora. 
Doft thou love me, Etinvard ? 
Edward. 
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EoWARDi 

Oh !— If I love thee ? — ^Witncfs heaven and earth ! 
Angels^ of death that hover round me, witne/s ! 
Witnefs thefe blinded eyes, thefe trembling arms». 
This heart that beais unutterable fbndnefs. 
To what an agony I love thee 

EL^ONORA' , 

Then 
Thoafure wilt fave me*fit>m the worft of pains. 
Edward. 

that I could from all engrofs thy fufferings f 
Painielt for thee were pleafure ! 

Elbonora* 
*- > Hear me, Edward, 

1 {peak the ftridleft truth, no flight of paflloi^, 
I fpeak my naked heart.*— To die, I own. 

Is a dread paffiige>. terrible to. nature. 

Chiefly to thofe^hohave, like me, hetn happy;—. 

But to furviire the«-^0 'lis greatly worfe ! 

Tis a contimHlldeath ! I cannot bear 

The very thought — O ieave me .not behind thee ! 

E^PWA^D. 

Since nought can aker my deternoin'd b^aft, ; 
Why doll thou pierce me with this killing image ? , 

Elboj^pra* 
Ah ! felfifh that thou art ! with thee the toil. 
The tedious toil of life will ipon be o'er ;. 
Thou fpon wilt hide thee \n the quiet grave. : 
While I, a lonely widow, with my orphans, 

Am. 
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Am left defencelefs to a UtOubkd world, 

A falfc uagratcful, and kijorious world !-^— - • 

Oh ! if thott lov:ft me Mdwm-d, I canyuro the£. 

By tlat celefti^ flame which bkodj our fouls ! 

By all a father,, all a mdther feels^ I 

By every holy tendenieis, I ck^gq thee ! ; 

Live to proteft the pkd^ of oufilove. 

Our children! — 

Oh!--- , 

£l.B0NORA.. 

Ouryoungj oufidflef^*— 

Oh!— 
Diftraftl«tl-^«t^mego«b I .: 

Nay^ drag me with fee cn ■ .i 
T\rdie.ki«dtomb-^Trhou canilnotleafveour children ! 
Expos'd, by being thjnc, beyond the^loivwft ! 
Surrounded with- die peidk o£ al riiBDne if**. 

Cruel ! no more embitter ihos our laft. 

Our partirig mom«its I' Set nomrove tto tJMTora 

Of thefe beft paffions in array againffc inc ! 

For by that power, I f^e^j fether of life ! 

Whofe univerfel love embraces aM 

That brtathea M» ample air ; whofe peife^ wifdom 

Brings light from dArknefs, and' from evjt good>j 

Ta 
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To whom I recommeod tkm$ aiMi my children : 

By him I fweax ! I nvftwmll fubmit 

To what thyh6inidt€»dori»&prQpoiesr[; j 

My lord-^ 

Edward. 
Oh ! — thefe emotions are too much^- 
I feel a heavy languor ileal upon me : 
The working poifon clogs the fprings of life. 
Condud me to my couch — Ah ! Eleonora ! 
If we ne'er meet agaii^T^This one emJbrace— 
Yet iink not to defpair — Heaven may preferve mc- 
By means fuperiour to all human hope, 

Eleonora. 
I will not, cannot quit thee I— 



S C E N E V. 

JI^LEONO R,A^„32AJLiX4L^ . . • 

Daraxa. 

Princefsy flay. 
Think not the hand of death is yet upon him, 
Refiftlefs fleep will firft opprefs his fenfes. 
Before the laft convulfive pangs come on ; 
For fo the numming poifon oft begins 
To fpread its dark malignity. — 

Eleovora* 
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Eleonora. 

H»!— Sleep! 
Then is the time — ^Thanks to infpiring heaven ! 
But comey and ere the venom fink too deep. 
Swift let me feize the favouring hour of ileep^ 



Ehdoftht Second ASf. 



ACT 
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ACT III. S C E N E I. 



So arc thy woes tranfcendent ; the grofs world 
Knows not the blifs or mifery of either — 

The prince forfakes his couch — He feems renew'd 
In healtli — Ahj ftiort deceitful gleani of eafe ! 

a C E N R 
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S C E N E II. 

Edward, Gloster* 

Edward, advancing from his coucb^ 
Hail t9 the frdher €arth a^d brighter day ! 
I feel me lighten'd of the mortal load 
That lay upon my fpirits, TJwf kind fkcp- 
Has ihed a balmy quiet thro' my veins. 
Whence this amazing change ? ■ 

But be my firil chief care, author of good ! 
To bend my foul in .gratitude to thee ! 
Thou, when blind mortals wander ihra' the deej^3 - 
Of comfortlefs defpair, with timely hand, 
Inviiible, and by unthought-of ways. 
Thus lead'il them forth into thy light again. 

Gloster. 
How fares my lord, the prince ? 

Edward. 

To health refior'd. 
Only a kind of laflltude remains, 
A not unpleafing weakitefs hangs upon- me : 
Like the foft trembling of the fettled deep. 
After a ilorm.. 

Gloster. 
Father of health be prais'd ! 

Edward. 
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Edwaud* 
The moment that I funk upon oy coufh, 
A fick and troubled ilumber fell upon, me ; 
Chaos of gloomy unconneded thougktl 
That, in black eddy wJurPd, msde fleep more dreadful 
1*han the wqrfl waking pang. Wjkile thus I tofs'd. 
Ready to bid farewel t^ iuj&rij^ clay, 
Methoui^an angd cM^.vsd txMtth'd' my w^n^i* < 
At this the parting gloom cleai^d uftapftCft i 
My flumbers foften'd i vti, Yvdlh health, retum'4 
Serenity of mind, and onlerU thought^ 
And fair ideas gladdening aU the fouL 
Aerial msific tcxv by isuu^ heard, 
Soodi'd my late pangs and harmoms<M my br<|a& 
Thro' (hades of bGfs I walk'd, where heavenly $>rp9 
Sung to their lutes my Ekonora^s love- 
Bat where is (he ? the gfory of her fex ! 
O dearer, juftly dearer, far than ever ! 
Quick, let me find her, pourinfco ker bofom 
My full full foul, with tender^efs overcharged, 
With glad furprife, with gratitude and wpnder.— ^ 

Ha I why this filence ? this dejedted look \ 
You cail a drooping eye upon the ground. 
Where is the princefs ? 

Gloster. 

She, my lord, repofes, 
Edward. 
Repofes I — -No ! — It is not likely, Glojier, 

That 
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^hat ihe wjuld yield her weeping eyes to flcep. 
While 1 lay there in agonies — away ! 
I am too feeble then to know the trutb. 
Say, is ihe well? 

Glostbr. 
Now (how thy courage, Edwar d • ■ 

Edward. 
O dl my fears ! I fiiall ftait out to madneis I 
What f— wMc I flcpt ^ 

Giostbr; 
Yes 

Edward. 

Miferyl diflrR^on! 
My peace^ my honour is betray 'd ^ ever I 
love I O ihame ! O murder'd Ekonwra I 



SCENE lil. 

^, Gloster. 

Unhappy prince ! go find thy EleotwOf 
And in heart^eaiing grief exhale thy paflioft : , 
All other comfort, now, were to talk down 
The winds and raging feas. — ^But yonder comes 
Th* Atfibian princefs. From her tears I learn 
The moving fcene within, 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

Gloster, Daraxa, a,tneffenger from ^^lAMky at* 
tending at fime diftance, 

Dabaxa, 
of *tis too much f 
I can no more fupport it. 

Gloster. 

Generous mouraer. 
How is it with the princeis EUonora f 

Daraza. 
Struck by the poifon on her couch (he lies, 
A rofe foft-drooping in Sabean vales. 
Beneath the fiery dog-ftar's noxious rage. 
O Chriilian chief, I never (hall forget 
The fcene^efe melting eyes have juft beheld. 
With mingled tears of tendemefs and wonder. 

GLOSTBk. 

How was it, madam f 

Daraxa. 
When this pride of women. 
This beft of wives, which in his radiant courfe 
The fun beholds, when firft fhe, fickening, felt 
Th' imperious fummons of approaching fate. 
All rob'd in fpotlefs white fhe fought her altars ; 
And, proftrate there, for her departing foul. 

The 
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The prince her hufband, and her orphan-children, 

Implor'd th' Eternal Mind.-^As yet (he held 

Her fwelling tears, and in her bofom kept 

Her fighs reprefs'd : nor did the near approach 

Of the pale king of teiTors dim her beauty ; 

No, rather adding to her charms, it breath'd 

A certain mournful fweetnefs thro* her features. 

But as th' increaitng bane more defperate grew. 

Wild to her bed fhe rufh'd, and then, indeed. 

The lovely fountains of her eyes were open'd. 

Then flow'd her tears.—" Cownubial bed, flie cry'd, 

" Chafte witnefs of my tendcnicfe for him, 

** To fave whofe life I uATepiniug die 

" In bloom of youth, farewcl ! — Thou fhalt, perhaps^ 

" Receive a fairer, a more happy bride ; 

" But never a more faithful, never one 

** Who loves her hu(hand with a fonder paffion." 

Here flow'd her tjears afrefli ; with burning lip 

She prefs'd the humid couch, and wept again. 

At laft, while weary forrow paus'd, flie rofe. 

And, fearing led immediate death might feize her. 

Demanded to be led to fee the prince ; 

But fear of dufmgfrom his eyes, too foon. 

The falutary flecp that heaTd his pangs, 

Reftrain'd her trembling footfteps. On her couch. 

Abandoned to defpair, fhe funk anew. 

And for her cfaildrem call'd. Her children came;* 

A while, (upported on her arm, fhe ey*d them. 

With tears purfuing tears a-down her cheek, 

Widi 
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With all the fpeechlefs mifeiy of woe •* 

I fee her dill — O God I — ^the powerful imag» 
DifTolves me into tears ! 

Gloster. 
Madam, proceed. 
Such tears are virtue, and excel the joys 
Of wanton pride, 

Daraxa. 
Then fhur ting up (he weftt 
To fnatch them to a mother'^ laft emhrace ; 
When ftrait refleding that the piercing .poaj[<m 
Might taint their tender years, ihe fudden ihrunlc 
With horror back—** O wretched Eleonora ! 
** (She weeping cry'd) and muft I then not tafte 
** The poor remaining comfort of the dyiag, 
" To fee a hufband, clafp my deaieft children, 
•* And mix my parting foul with theirs I love ?** 
Her iad attendants, that till then had mourn'd 
In filent forrow, all, at This, gave way 
To loud laments— She rais'd her languid eye. 
And calling on them round a gracious fmile. 
To each by name fhe caJl'd, even to the loweii; 
To each extended mild her friendly hand. 
Gave, and, by turns, received a lafl farewel. 
Such is tlie dreadful fcene from which I come. 

Gloster. 
How heightened now with Edtvard*^ mingled woes I 
Why are niy lingering y€»r« refefvy for this ? 

Daraxa* 
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Daraxa. 
Come nearer, you, the meffenger ofSelim, 
And bear him back this anfwer — His chief aim. 
He fays, in {looping to folicite peace. 
Was from the chains of infidels to fave me. 
What ! was it then to refcue me he fent. 
Beneath an all-rever'd and facred name, 
Beneath the ihelter of his hand and feal, 
A murdering wretch, a facrilegious bigot. 
To flab at once the gallant prince oi England^ 
And public feith ? nay, with a poifon'd dagger 
(Such his inhuman cowardice) to flab him ? 
So well, 'tis true, he judg'd ; the chriflian prince 
Had now been mingled with the harmlefs dead ; 
If his bright princefs, glorious Ekonora, 
Had not redeem'd his dearer life with hers. 
You heard in what extfemity fhe lies. . 
Go, tell the tyrant then — O heaven and earth ! 

vanity of virtue ! that Daraxa 
Should e'er to 5^ii>« fend {o fell a meffag e 

1 will fupprefs its bitternefs — ^Yet tell him. 

This crime has plac'd eternal bars betwixt us. 

See my lafl tear to love — Arabian wilds 

Shall bury 'midfl their rocks the loft Daraxa, 

Away ! 

Gloster. 

Behold, they bear this way the princefs. 

Once more to tafle the fweetnefs pf the fun. 

Ere yet to mortal light fhe bid farewel. 

SCENE 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



GlOSTER, DaRAXa/ "fHEALD, EoWARDyELEO* 

k6r'X toVninhyf her attendants on a coudf. . 



\J 



Nay, yield nojt to th^ wcakncQ, Eleonoraf 

Suilain thyfelJF a little, nor defert me ! 

Th' all-ruling Goodnefs.may relieve us fUlI. 

Eleonora^ 
Edward ! I trenible I terror feiz^s on ^o ! 
Thro' the rent veil ofyon furrounding. iky, 
I had a giimpfe, I ikw th' eternal world. 
They call, they urge me Kence— Yes, I obey* 
But O forgive me, heaven ! if 'tis- with j?ain. 
With agonies, I tear'my fpul from his ! 

Vitt,. IV. D Edward/ 
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Edward. 
Heavens ! what I fiiffer !^--How th^ plaintive voice 
5hoots aiguilh through my foiil ! 

£leonoila. j 

Some power y nfeen — 
Thy hand, my Edward-^iome dark power unfeen 
Is dragging me away — O y£t a little, 
A little, fpare me ! — Ah ! how ihall I leave 
ikify wceping^riendiU niy huibajid and my children ? 

Edward. 
Unhappy friends 1 O greatly wretched hufband ! 
And O poor carelefs orphans, who npt feel 
The depth of your misfortune ! 
Elxonora. 

Lay me down ; 
JSoft, lay nie down — my powers arc all diflblv'd— 
A little forward bend me— Oh ! 
Edward. 

Oheav'n! 

How diat foft frame is torn with crud pangs I 
Pangs robb'd from me ! 

Eleonora. 
*Tis thence they borrow eafe— 
"My children ! O my children ! you no more 
Have now a mother ; now; alas ! no more 
Have you a mother, O my haplefs chMdren ! 
..*-: Edward. 

!: ^What do* I hear ! What defolating words 

Ate thefe ? more bitter than a thouland 'deaths f 

Death 
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Death to my foul I Call up thy failing fpirit. 
And leave me not to mifery and ruin I 

Eleonora. 
Edivan/, I feel an interval of eafe ; 
And, ere I die, have fomething to impart 
That will relieve my fufferings. 
Edward. 

Speak, my foul ! 
Speak thy defire : I live but to fulfil it, 

Eleonora. 
Thou feeft in what a hopelefs ftate I He, 
I who this morning rofe in pride of youth. 
High- blooming, promis'd many happy years, 
I die for thee, I felf-devoted die. 
Think not, from this, that I repent my vow s 
Or that, with little vanity, I boaft it : 
No ; what I did from unrepenting love 
I chearful did, from love that knows no fear. 
No pain, no weak remiifion of its ardor. 
And what, alas ! what was it but the didlate 
Of honour and of duty ? nay, 'twas felfifh. 
To fave me from unfufferable pain. 
From dragging here a wretched life without thee. 
Two fears yet ftand betwixt my foul and peace. 
One is for thee, left thou difturb my grave 
With tears of wild defpair. Grieve not like thofe 
Who have no hope. We yet fhall meet again ; 
We ftill are in a kind Creator's hand ; 
Eternal Goodnefs reign?. Befides, this parting, 

D 2 Tlus 
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This parting, ^JfuMrtiy mxA have come at laft. 
When years of fnendftiip had; perhaps-, exalted 
Our love, if that can be^ to keener angqifh. 
Think what thy ikdon, what thy fame demandcd?^ 
!Nor yield tlly yiwue'eyen ta worthy pafflons. 
vMy other care — my other care is idle— 
^rom that thy equal tenderiiefs- with mine. 
Thy love and generofity fecure me. 
Our children— .-^^ 

.EdWAieD^ 

Yes, I pen^rate tliy lear. 
But hear me> A^ng fWoetnefs !■ ©it diis handj 
This cqWi pale: band I vow, our childran nevcr^ 
,Shall never call another- by the name 
Sacred to thce^; my EUonor^t children 
.Shall never feel^the' hateful power thou fcar'fh 
As onerin lifev ^ death- camiet'divide' us. 
^or higkdefccnti nor btauty^ nought tfcat woman, 
Jn her unbounded vaniqt. of hearty 
Can wifht. a^aU ever tempt ray faith from thee. 
Shall ever,.faidJ ? Piteous boaft indeed-T 
O nothing can ! — Ifhould be grofe^of boart, 
TafteJ^f a^ di^iasiewth^ to think with patienoe, 
Withctnir^ornence^ ofia;focond./^»r 
Where can L find fiioh.beauty ? Where-fuch gracoj 
Thfi.fpiul-^f'bcwity ? Where fudi winning ^arms ? 
Wherpifttck ajfittft divinity of goodnefi ? 
Such faith ? fucjL Iqw^ fucb tendemefs unequal 'd-? ' 
Such aUtb^teaJfeOr Gooldigiy^^i^ta'makemc^wrccchedl 

Talk 
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Talk not of comfort — Into what a gulph 

A lone abyfs of miiery I fall. 

The moment that I loie thee^— Oh ! I know not ! 

I dare not think ! — ^But thefe unhappy orphans—* 

Ah the dire caufe that makes it double dut y 

Shall now be doubly mine-; to <(helter them, 

Thefe pledges of our love, I wiiJ attempt 

To bcave the horrors of loath'd lifi; without diee. 

Eleonora. 
£nongh ! it is enough ! On this condition 
Heceive them From my hands. 
£dwarj>. 

Dear hands ! dear giftt 
Dear, precious, dying,^ mSffirtble gift ! 
With traniport once receiv'd* Init now with anguiih! 

EleonORa. 
All-ibft'ning time will heal my woes. The dead 
Soon leave the pai&ons of the living free. 

Edward. 
Detefled life 15—0 take me, take me with thee ! 

Eleonora. 
No, Eihjount^ iive: or die I die !n vain. 

El>WARtl. 

Raiie, raife, my Ele9nora^ thy fweet eyes, 
Once more behold thy children— 

ELtONORA. 

Oh !~Ti8 iJatfai^M 
A deadly weight > " , . . .i . 

Edward. 
Thou kav'ft me then forever! 

D I Els* 
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Eleonora. 
Where am I ? — Ah — a tenant flill to pain. 
The quivering flame of life heaps up a little. 
Meantime, my Ed^ivard^ 'tis my lafl requeft. 
That thou would*ft leave me, while I yet enjoy 
h parting gleam of thought— Leave me to Heaven I— 
Glofter — farewel — Be careful of the prince — 
Attend him hence — and double now thy friendihip f 

Edward. 
Barbarian ! off! — Ah ! whither would'fl thou drag me! 

Gloster. 
My lord, in pity to the princefs— 

Edward. 

Oh! 
Eleonora. 
Farewel f farewel !— Receive my laft adieu, 
Ednvard! my deareft lord ! farewel for ever ! 

Edward. 
O word of horror ! — Can I ? — No ! I cannot ! 
I'hcre, take me, lead me, hurl me to perdition ! 

S C E N E VI. 

Eleonora, Da rax a, Theald, Attendants. 

Eleonora. 
*Tis4)aft, the bittcmefs of death is paft— — 

Alas ! Daraxa, I can ne'er requite 
Thy generous cares for me. Thou art the caufe 
My Ed'ward lives, my children have a father, 
. . . Thy 
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Thy hcaven-infpir'd propofal — ^Tell him, Theold^ 
That, in the troubled moments of our parting,^ 
I had forgot to beg he would reitore 
Th* Arabian prince^ to-her friende^ and country—^ 
Thy hand — This Aire, howe'er in faith wc diHcr,, 
Humanity, the foul of all religion, 

Majywcljr^pcirjfai^;: :: ;; / ' /. 

Dara^a. 
By Yirtue's faci:ed fire I' 
Our pafadife, the garden of tfie bleff, ' ' ^^ 
Ne'er finil'd upon a purer foul than thine. 

For me, think not of me ; fuch are my WD^^. 
That I difdain all care,, detell relief: 
My name is trod in duft ; thine beams for ever. 
The richeil gem that crowns the worth of womart. 

. . , ^L^ONORA. 

The guilt of Sellm canhot ftain thy virtues : 
It rather lends them luftre-^-Bear me back. 
My dear attendants : and good Theaid, come. 
Come, aid my mounting foul to fpring away>. 
From the lov'd fetters of thi^ kii^dred clay. ^ 



End of the Third ASt. 
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ACT IV. S C EWE L 

. . . f 

ThsalD) w^ a zjmtJnifan beltingizig, to him^ 

THEiVLD. ' 

TO me a d^rvife ? Thro* the iuriQu^ <^C< 
Yet luring j^t the per^y of J5^//V»^ 

Gentleman, 

. Sir, hehadf^^e^. 
A vi^m ^ l^eir yengeance : But Y^t tpld Jtheio^. 
Hi« lifi? ^^ pf iim>9rtancp to the prince. 
That Jie jyho ftruck l^i|n If abb'd the heart of Ed^va^^ 
This ftay'd tl^ir rag^ ; then^ after a ftri$ ft^ch. 
They let him pafs thro' ranks of glaring eyes. ' 

I have befides to fay, an EngUfa ihip 
And one firom Italy are juft arriv'd : 
The firft brip j^ ^^\ cHfp«^hf $^ t^ jripce Ednuard v 
The other, holyfathery thefe to you.. [Knetliug^ 

Theald. 
Go, bid this dervife enter. 

SCENE 
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SCENE ir, 

Thsald : he »peus and loth »n the J(fptkthH 

.J 
Awful Heaven f 
GreatToler of th« variout heart of man \ 
Since thou haft rais'd me to conduct thy church. 
Without the Safe caSal too often pradlis'd. 
Beyond my wifh, my thought, give me the ligjit%. 
The virtues which that facred truft peqoires : 
A loving, lov'd, unterrifying power, 
Sach as becomes a father ; humble wi£dom ; , 
Plain, primitive iincerity ; kind zeal. 
For truth and virtue rather than opinions ; 
And, above all,* the charitable ibul 
Of healing peace and Chriftian .moderation, i i 
The der^vife eomet. 

S C RN^E ih:. 

Theald. 
With me> what would*ft thou, derviie ? . 
Selim. 
The'princefs Eleonora lives ihe ftill ? 

D 5j Th%alj>^- 
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Theald. 
She lives, and that is all* 

Selim. 
Allah be prais'd ! 
TheA lives the honour of the brlghtning name 
Of Saracen and Mujfulman, 

Theald, 

How, dervife ? 
What can wipe out the horror of this deed ? 

Selim. 
The deed was execrable ; but my hand 
This inilant fhall prevent its dire cffedt 
I bring a certain remedy for poifon ; 
Nor can it come too late ; while wandering life 
Yet, with feint impulfe, ftirs along the veins, 

Theald. 
Ha ! dervife, art thou fure of what thou fay'ft ? 

Selim. 
Chridian I api ; and therefore am I here. 
Hafte, lead me to the princefs : tho' ihe lay 
Even in the laft extremity, tho' call*d 
By the fierce angel who compels the dead. 
Yet bold experience gives me room to hope. 
Oft have I feen its vital touch diffufe 
New vigour thro' the poifon'd flreams of life. 
When almoft fettled into dead ftagnation ; 
Swift as a fouthern gale unbinds the flood. 
Say* wilt thpu truA me with the trial, Chriflian ? 

Theald. 
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Thbald. 
Thou know'fty w^ have grea< reafbn for diftrufi } 
Bat fear in thofe who can no longer hopc> 
Were idle and abfurd. 

Selim. 

Bright heaven f what fear ? 
Is there a flave of fuch inhuman bafenefs 
To add.frefh outrage to a dying princefs ? 
For virtue dying ? look into jny eye : 
Does one weak ray there ihun the keeneft gaze ? 
Say, doft thou th^re behold fo foul a bottom ? 

Thbald. 
No ; feeming truth and generous candour (hine 
In what thou fay'ft.. Com«» Mow me, good dervire. 



SCENE IV. 
Thbald, Selim /^e^»wV, Daraxa. 

Daraxa. 
At laft, thro' various pangs the^.dying princeA 
S^e9 the deliv^ng mpm^i(kt» and demands. 
Thy preiencc> reverend Chrifkian. 
Thbald. 

Dervife, come.- 
Ibrbid it J^e«ren this aid fhould be too late ( ' 



D6 S CE1*;BL 
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Daraxa. 
Heaven ! can it be ! the very face of Selim t 
'Tis he hhnfelf I know hini, 'tis the fultan ; 
And, as he fhot athwart me, from his eye 
Flafh'd the proud Ughtnmg of afflt>nted virtue^ 
He muft be innocent ; hi* "bems; here 
Is radknt proof he muft — O weak I>araxa ?: 
What man of yirtoe more would deign Hi fedge 
His image in thy breoft^ f Ah \ what avails 
The NghlDiilbaiMledkyi^ Ae neackeropfr kMdSkk^ 
l%ft(^ wkk ^i^nrntn cMMftdke, give? up 
A worthy man, to infamy and flander ? 
They talPd of aid— what aid ? 

[^cry^ beard ivkhin. 
Mas ! 'tis paft ! 
Death i^i^fl;, 1?<J ,ip t|^i cry, OJ^ m^ fly 
To fnatch cme parting look ; but fee the prince 
Rous*d by the ibund» of- fotrow this way comes. 
Unhappy prince V V vener^ his tean— 
O gracious NMt V ^ and ftq^orti him. lE^t. 



SCENE 
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The msid^f^ Mi i tftm m i» a»]|i«e!«B 

Wlie|^iMilf---NM¥eB»I^AbI whBt&.hi€lMiiMM0t 

Is now this^woiU^ thii bhlUd worM arouod ait t^ 

O fun, I hUM thcey I ablU>iv%' light. 

That AlfWB, not MikmgM I £tn;lb^ iJki3ii j«y» 

Thy fweetned^ all i» fl«4 aM^ a^ that macb^ 

Thy wi^to^mecktjglitfill', Ekmorat 

O Eleonora / periihM ^ff^i^M»r a .' 

For ever loft^-*TlM|tinl^^alwiQt I titeirtMit^ 

* IdarenoteiHtr^^ffie. Tktt^deatJl cKfldayi 
Hift iitaM^t0nois«'4Ude aii4 lifdde, tKtre, 
She llesy whoft look» were love, whefe beauty kiuXi 
The fweet» e ftlgeitoc ef ondfearii^ viKue— * 
And hent I lafrbellakl her — ^Ay^ aod^ hov^» 
And how beheld her 1-^The remorT^ld^iiRa^ 
Will hunt me to the grave — ^I fee her fuffering. 
With female ibftnefs yet to pain fuperior. 
Fearful and bold at once, with the ffa-ong hand 
Of mighty love conftraining feeble nature, 
H^^tsX m& fi-om afflidion— ^Let me fiy 
This fatal ground — ^But whither Ihall I fly ? 
To England — O I cannot bear the thought 
Of e*er returning to that country more I 

That 
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That country, witncfs of our happy days, 

Where at each ftep remember'd blifs will fling 

My foul to anguifh. I already hear 

Malice exclaim, nay, blufhing valour figh : 

Where is thy princefs ? where the wifh of thoofands ? 

The charm, the traafportof the public eye ? 

JSafe prince! And art thou not afham'd to bring. 

No trophy home but Eletmora*s corfe ?— 

The grave too is fhut up, that laft retreat* 

Of wretched mortals— Yes, my word is pafe'd. 

To Eleotfora pafs*d. Our orphan-children 

Bind me to life— O dear, Q dangerous paffipns i 

The valiant, in himfelf, what can he fufier ? 

Or what does he regard his fingle woes .?. 

Sut when, alas, he multiplies himfelf 

To dearer felves, to the Iqy'd tender fair, 

To thofe whofe blifs, whofe beings hang upon him, 

To helplefs children ! then, O then ! he feds 

The point of mifery fcftring in his heart, 

And weakly weeps his fortune like a coward. 

Such, fuch am 1 1 undone !— 



SCENE 
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SCENE VII.. 
Edward, Gi.os.te{u 

Edward. 

My lord of Glojfery 
I thoiiglit my orders were to be alone. 

GlOST^R. 

Forgive my fbnd intrufion — But I cannot 
Be fo rcgardlefs of thy welfare, Ednvardy, 
As to obey tbefe orders. 

Edward. 

But they ihall; 
Shall be obeyed — I will enjoy my forrows. 
All that is left me now. 

Glostbr., 

• The more thy grief, . 
Joft m its canfe but frantic in degree. 
Seeks aggravating iblitude, the more 
It fuits my love and duty to attend thee. 
To try to (both—. 

Edwai^d. 

Away I thou never (halt.. 
Not all that idle wifdom can fuggeft, 
All the vain talk of proud unfeeling reafbn. 
Shall Tob me of one tear. 

GtOSTER. 

Of ntturc's tears 

I would 
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I would not rob thee : they invigorate vif tae. 
Soften, at once, fi^ fqrtify.thf hgaait; 
But when they rife to fpeak this defperatc language. 
They then grow tears ef Avcaknefs ; yes— 
£dwarj>« 

I care not! 
Weakned, whatever they bcj. I will indulge, theou 
Will, in defpite of thee and all mankind. 
Devote my jpylefs days for ev«r to themk 

GiriOSTER.. * 

Reafon and virtue then are empty naniesi 

Hence I leave me to my fate — ^Yon have undone me ; 
You have made ihipwreck of m.% f eaoe,. aoiong yoiht 
My happinefs and honour ; and Lnow 
Roam the detefled wotld^. acafelefs wretch i 

Glosxmml. 
Thy honour yet is fafe^ haw long, IkiMmE^not^. 
For full it drives upon the rocka of pa£ioQ« 
.O all ye pitying powec& that, rule- mankind I 
Who fo unworthy but may proudly deek^^usi 
With this fair-weather virtue, Aat exults. 
Glad, o^r.the &mm» main ? The tempefl comes. 
The rough winds^rag^e abnd ;. when. fituu^the helot. 
This virtue brinks, and in>a comer lies 
Lamenting. — ^Heavens ! if privileg^'d fiont trial. 
How cheap a thing were virtue ! 

£PWARD. 

Do — ^infult me— 

Rail, 
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RaS, fpsa^^^nofn^mk ^yjf^aj'rf/tht world- 
Bat kai^K, jfO(f^ liiD^ tttCiii^anft ftot make me fed 

thee— 
I have q&m)^ fif^f i f ^ yiM^mifiifMB 
Qf.p6T^«^ 

Infttlt t})^^ £M^f JXo ihei^4fW ¥^ <I^ ^ 
Thefc dd ijm^^'s teawJ-H-Erisnclfcijgjjj^ ppttceij sufk^ 

wc;pjp, . ' . 

As well as l6ve — ^Biit wjiile I weep |1^ fortunC|i 
Let me not weep thy virtue funic oeneath it— 
Thou haft no more cohjiedion with mankind t 
Put off diy craving Ibnfira, the deep wants 
And infente dependences af nature ; 
PiK off JiiaC ibotfgcll'pi^n of the ^bol^ 
Soul of the^Bil^ k^tH ibckty ;: r 
Put off jB fnMidefar w^ is ^a^ 
All generogf k<^^ JwAat nytttQ, tfune a 
Put off {^fifj^ffi^ fi^tumiff dfd^ig^ «. 
Tl^ ^ ti^ J^^^^IMgQy'-^i^ IJM «di «hee, Ed<mmri^ 
Thoa hli40 iHif)ft w» i wtritmahidna, and gmaton^ 
Thou know'il not of s conBs6lions' ! |hat nngitt <o«fc 
Di9 te^e^4>«i^fl^ i^»«u*in diy bmaitw 
To wide-^wakenM life and fair at)t^jf)ff«t 

What doft (hiiii men I 

GtQSTERo 

What mean ? — this day,jn England^ 
How maflff liflc of Palefihte their king, 
E^dvjar4 ^vt king ?— Aead thefcr- 

• ^ - • ■' ' EliWARD, 
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Edward^ openivigthi SJpatchet.^ * 

Alas ! my royal father is no more f - ^ ^ 
The gcntleft of mankind, ttic^ mofr abusM t 
Of gracious nature, a fit foil for virtues, 
'Till there his creatures fow'd their ffattei-ing lies^ 
"' And made him— ^-No, not all their curfed arts 
Could ever make him infolent or crucr, 
O niy deluded father ! Littlejpy. 
Hadit thou in life, le^ from, thy j^cal gP94 ' . . 
And genuine glory^ from thy people's lovf , 
That nobleil; aim of kings,, by (iniling traitors. 
Thus weak of he^M^ttltts defolate of foul, . 
Ah, how unfit am I, wkh fteadyl himd, ^^ ' 
To rule a trouWcd flate; i-^Shi, (he4s gone,'' ' - ' i 
Softner of caBc,. the t^tkt temz^^tic^i' 
The fource of vh-toe ! SRe, who to a <Aiwn 
Had lent new fplendor, who had grac'dii dirone^ 
< Like the fweet feraph mercy tempering jufike«' 
jQ£&o»0»rA/any life with thee. 
The plaineft could have chami'd : but ^mj^naiid 

plcafure, - * . .. : - c I 

All that a loving people can beflbw. 
By thee unfhar'd, will only ferve to^frdt 
The wounds of woe, and make me more unhappy I 

Qloster, 
Now is the time, now lift thy foul to virtue ! 
Behold a crifis, fent by h^^eju.to iave th?e« 
Whate -er, my prince, can touch, or can command. 

Can quicken or exalt the heart of man. 

Now 
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Now fpeaks to thine-^Thy children claim their father. 

Nay, more than father, daim their double parent ; 

For fuch thy promife was to EkoHora : 

Thy fubjefb claim their king, thy troops their chief: 

The manes of thy anceftors confign 

Their long <iefcended glpry to thy hands ; 

And thy dejedied country caUs^pon thee 

To fave her, raifeher, to reftore her honour. 

To fpread her fure dominion o^er the deep. 

And bid her yet arife the fcourge of'^roffccu 

Angels themfelves might envy thee the joy, 

That waits Ay will, of doing general go6d : 

Of {preading virtue, chcaring lonely worth ; 

Of dafliing (town the proud ; of guarding^ arte, ' - 

The facred rights of induftry and firefedom ; 

Of making a whole generous people happjr. 

O Edward } Edward ! the moft piercing tranfport# 

Of the beft love can never equal thefe l- 

And need I add — Thy EUonor£% death 

Calli out for vengeance— 

Ei)WARo. 
Ha I ' 

CJloster* 

If thou, indeed;, 
Doft honour thus her memory, then (hew it,: 
Not by foft tears and womanifh complaints. 
But (hew it like a man ! — 

Edward. 
I will! 

Gjloster.^ 
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Yon Cowen *!•— ^ 

£lD«AJt.f>. 

3f«i gwilty tDw«a I— 

The ioaidcitr:Qf thy princeis xiots dtfre !-*- 

Edwa^o. 
Batihajl x^t Iqi^ I-— Thou^t mj^^ beUdjc gefiius» 
Thou bray« old inan ! thou haft recali'd xay virtue*-* 

1 wasi ^uatb'4 wii^ ibcrow-*what-— «r where-^ 
I know pofr— 4iever to havie thpagJit of this. 
Bright. yi3tiie>W£kx>in# 1 vigour 4>f the mind I 
TheHaiof from hfavea that lights uj^ hi^er bekig j 
Thrice welcome i with thy noble fervant anger, 
And juft reveage-^-Hence, let us to the camp. 

And there transfufe our foijl into the troo||s. 
This fultan's blood will eafe ay fever'd breaft. 
Yes, I will take fuch vengeance on. this city. 
That all mankind fhall turn their eyes to ^afa ; 
And as they fee her turrets funk in duft, 
Shall learn to dread the terrors of the juft. 



End of the Fourth A3. 
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ACT V. S C E N* E I. 

» S'e L I M. 

OMy Daraxa ! diou haff charm*d*my foul f 
This reconciling interview has fboth'd' 
My troubled bofom intor tender joy : 
As when thc-fpring ffrfH on the foften'd top 
Of Ednmon, unbinds her ItJvely* trcflSs, 
And«fhake8 Her blooming fWects ftomCdriHel's'braw^ 
It only nowTcmains to fee the painee.— — 



S C ENTE n, 
SETiMi The ALU. 

Thfal»v 
I fought thcej wotdiy dcrvife; 

Sevim. . 

Reverend CSirtflisfiji 
My toiling thongHts can find*no^x*d repofe; 
Till the wroiig'-d-foten's-vindicatcd htmoor 

Shine 
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' Shine out as bright as yon unfully'd fky. 
Condad me to the prince— I claim that juftice.— 
It ttings; my confcioBS foul with fick impatience. 
To think what Selim fuiFers. For a man, 
Who loves the ways of truth and open virtue. 
To lye befieath the burning imputation 
Of bafenefs and of crimes — fuch horrid crimes !— 

'tis a keen unfufferable torment I 
Come^ let me then difcharge this other part 
Of my commiffion. 

Theald. 

That thou fbon (halt do. 
He (bait will come this way, the king of England^ 
Such iiow he is. Mean time, *tis £t to tell thee. 
He muft be manag'4 gently ; for his paflions 
Are all abroad, in wild confufion hurl'd : 
'J'he windsji, the iloods, andjightning mix together. 

1 need not fay how little, in this uproar. 
Avails the broken ,thwarted light of reafon. 

Selim. 
Fear not.— I truft in innocence, and truth, 

Theald. 
He cannot long delay, for, as I enter'd, 
I faw him parting from the hurried camp. 
That lighten'd wide around him : burnifh'd helms. 
And glittering fpears, and ardent thronging foldiers. 
Demanding all the iignal, when to ilorm 
Thcfe walls devoted to their vengeance.— 

Selim, 
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Selim. 

Haf 
Then let us quickly find h^m— Bat hie comet. 



SCENE III. 
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Which youy with ftrong dfptHMact, charge spon hinu 

' '^ Edward. 

AppeaitMD^ rJb(faMf wMt «ttic(tfeffiW<f pittot 
Doubtlefs the villain woald be glad to change 
l*Ee courie by nature fix'd, enjoy his crimes 
Without <thcir evil-^B|it hf: 0401' <k)t /c||>e me t 
Selim. 

On w^ch depends the weal and life of thoufands^ 
You love and.feek the. truth, let reafiuir judgp,. 
Cool, fteady, qttiet, and difpaffionM reaibn. 
For never yet, fince the proud feliifti race 
Of men began to jar, did pafliongive,- 
Nor ever'can it give, a right decision. 

^DWAHD. 

Reafon has judg'd, and paffion ihall chaftii^ , . ^ 
Shall make ycAi hbwly ye cpwards of the Eaft / 
What can be clearer ? This vilo printe of Jxiffd'f 
This infamy of princes 1 Sends a rufiian. 
By his own Hand and feal cemmiffionM» ien4s*him«t 
To treat of peace : and, as I read his letters. 
The villain ifabs itTe — ^This^ if this -wants light. 
There is no certainQr in hunun reaibn ; 
If fKis not ftiines with all^convincing truth. 
Yon fun b dark--And yet thefe cowards como- 
With lying ihifts, and low elulive arts-^- 
O it inflames my anger into madneis ! 
This added' infult on our underftanding.^ 
This^tsacherous attempt to deal away 

The 
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The only joy and tr^^fure of Imy life. 

Sweet fac^ Veogeaace for my nttitikir'd pvihccfi. 

S^LIM. 

The curfed wretck wbo dad/a&ilihy ]ifr» 
O king of Engloftdt was indeed an envoy 
Sent by tfce princftof J^t^^i ; Thi^ we own* 
But then he was an execfthte bigot. 
Who, for. f^gji hofrid purp9fe», h$&cnipt 
Into the cheated fultanVt court and fervic«. 
As by the trakor?8 pa^rt iws have leam*d. 
For knpw, theitlines^ i^xftii the craggy clifii 
Of wi)d Phtmcian moimtfliin^y a dire racc», 
A nation of a£ajfins. Dreadful zeal^ 
Fierce and int^erant df all rebgion 
That diSexii from tfamr own> is the U^k ibul 
Of that inferftal flate. Soon.as their; chief» . 
TJie old man {fio they ftile him) <rf the nwwntams, 
iGives ottt^ his baleful will, however fleil^ 
However wicked and abhorr'd it be,- 
The' cloth'd in danger, the meft cruel death. 
They,' fwift ahd filent, glide thrcT every land. 
As fly the gloomy minillers of Vengeante, 
Famine and plague ; they lye for years conce^'d. 
Make light of oaths, nay, fometimes change religion. 
And never fail to execute his orders. 
Of diefe the villain was, thefe rufiian faints, 
Tl\e curfe of earth, the terror of mankind : 
Andthy engagement, prince, in this crufado. 
That was the reaiba wh^ence they fpught ^hy life. 
Vol. IV. E Edward. 
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.' I / £dward. 
Falfe, falfc as feelLi the lye of guilty fear ! 
You all are bigots, robbers, Tuffians all ! 
It is the vevy semui.oi your naticrti. 
Vindiaive rage, the thirft of blood confumes you : 
You liveiby rapine, dienccyour 6aipke'td[c; 
And your religion is ta meer prfetetfcfe 
To rob and nmrder inike naflie of heaven. 

' • :SELrM, 1 . ^ • . ^ • j^ 
Be patient, prince, be more humane and juft. 
You have your virtues, have your vices too 5 
And we have ours. The libferal hand of nature 
Has not created us, nor any nation. 
Beneath the blefled canopy of heaven^ " 
Of fuch malignant clay„ but each may boaft 
Their native virtues, and their .makw's bounty. 
Yott-call us bigots.— O ! canft thou with that 
Reproach u?, Cbriftian prince f What-br«ight thee 

hither ? - 
What eKe but bigotry ? What doll thou here ? 
What clfe but perfecute ?— The truth is gjfeat. 
Greater than thou, ^nd T will give it way ; 
Even thou thyfelf, in all thy rage, wilt hear it— 
From their remoteft fource, thcfe holy wars^ 
What have they breathed but bigotry and rapine ? 
Did not the firft Crufadersy when their zeal 
tShould have fhone out the pureft, did they not. 
Led by the frantic hermit who began 
The murderous trade, thro' their own countries fpread 
THie woes their vice could not rcferve for ours ? 



Tho^ 
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Tho' this exceeds the purport of my melTage ; 
Yet muH I thus infulted m my country, 
Infulted in religion, bid thee think, 
king of Engiandy on the diferent condtid 
Of Saracens and Cbriftiansj when beneath 
Your pious Godfrey ^ in the firft crufado, 
Jeru/akm was fa^k'd, and when beneatti 
Our generoiis Paladin it was retaken— 
O hideous fcene I nay fod withirt mc' Shrinks, 
Abhorrent, from the view !— twelve thoufand wretches, 
Receiv'd to mercy, void of all defence, 
TrdHng to plighted faith, to purchas'd fafety, 
Behold thefe naked wretches, in cold blood. 
Men, women, children, murdec'd, bafdy murdcrM ! 
The holy temple, whicK you came to refcue. 
Regorges with the barbarous profanation. 
The fb-eets run difinal torrents. Drown'd in^ blood 
TJie very foldier ilckens at his carnage. ' 
Cottldft thou, O fun, behold the blaftitig fight. 
And lift again thy.facred eye on mortals I 
A ruthlefs race ! Who can do tbis, can do it. 
To pleafe the general father of mankind ' 

While nobler Saladin—^ * , 

Edward. 

Away \ be gone! 
With thee, vile dcrvife, what have I to do ? 
I lofe my hour of vengeance, I debafe me. 
To hold this talk with thee. 

E 2 Selim. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^ EDYf ART) and 

SfiLIM. 

, While truth and reafon 

Speak from my tongue, vile dervife as I am> . 
Yet am I greater than the higheft monarch, 
Who, from blind fury, grows the flave of paffion. 
Befides, I come to juilify a prince, 
Howe'er in odier qualities below thee, 
In love of goodnefs, truth, humanity. 
And honour, fiXf thy equal; — yei, thy equall— 

£dwari>. 
What ? how ? compare me with a damn'd afTaflin ? 
A matchlefs villain ! — Ha 1 prefnmptuous dervife ? 
Thou gnaw'ft thy quivering lip— A fmother'd paffion 
Shakes through thy frame. — ^What villainy is that 
Thou dju'ft not utter ?— Wert thou not a wretch, 
Proteded by tiiy habit, this right hand 
Should crufh thee into atoms— Hence ! away F 
•Go tell thy mafter that I hold him bafe. 
Beyond -the power of words to fpeak his bafenefs f 
A coward ! an afla^ating coward ! 
And when I once have dragg'd Jiim from his cit)'. 
Which I w81 Ibaitway do— I then will make him. 
In all the gall and bitterneis of guilt, 
^Grinding the vengeful ileel betwixt his teeth, 
Will make the traitor own it. 

[Selim, di/covertng bimfdf* 
Never ! 
Edward. 

Ha! 

Selim. 
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Selim. 
Thou canil not,. haughty monarch !— I am he ! 
I am this Selim I this infulted Selim! 
Yet clear as day, and will confpund thy paffion* 

Edward, 
Thou SeUm I 

Selim. 
L 
Edward.^ 
Was ever guilt fo bold?^ 
Selim. 
Did ever innocence deicend to fear ?- 

Edward.. 
This bears (bme fiew of honour; WSt thou then 

• • Selim* 

- •' n- 1 1 I will do more-^— • 

< ' Edw^ard. ' ' ' 
How mol^^ 
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I could not fill with honour. Were I guilty, 
1 fhould |iot tumble at thy thrcatning vdce ; 
No, 'tis myfelf Ifcar. 

What ftiall I think I 

Selim. 
Hear but one witnefs, an4 I^afk. no more. 
To clear my name. The witnefs is a woman. 
Her looks are truth ; fair uncovrupted faith ^ 
Beams fiop he^;eyes. Thptt Q^er canft doubt fuck 

beauty ; 
For 'tis th' expreflion of a ipotlefs f puL 

£dward. 
Curfe op thy mean liu^urious e^em arts 
Of cowardice! Thou would'ft f<5dujc» m)r vcngcancfr^^ 
But I.deteft all bcauty—J^arbarous fultan ! ' 
Ah ! thou haft murder'd. beauty { thy fell crime— 
Hafte, GloJIer^ hafte — ^in fight, of camp and city. 
Prepare the lifts — Now ftiow thy felf a piinc^ 
Qt die in fhameful tortures like a (lave. 

, Selim. r 
I came not hither or to dread thy wrath,^ 

Or court thy mercy. 

Glostsr. 
Sir, you cannot juftly 
Refufe him his demand. The fervent foul 
Of undifieu*bled innocence, mcthinks. 
Is felt in what he fays. Firft hear this peribn ; 
And '}£ Ihe givjgs not full convi^ion, then, 

Have 
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Have then recourfe to what ^»^14 always, be 
The laft appeal of r^afonable ^viPS?? 
Brute force* . ; j 

Well then, ^ondud her hither, fultan.— 
\^\X£i go$s wt. 
Ah ! my di{(»^r'd:niund J from APMght to UiOiagtkty, » 
Uncertain,' fpfy'4» i^he wf^ C|f ft^my piiffioa I i 
This rage a ^Ji^te fi^f<^||s jpuff j hut I fe^ , 

It will defert me ibo^( af|4;J a^i^. .! 

Shall fbon relfjpie to mifoy apd weaknefiu 
O EUonora ! Uub <^i;d(l tfa^a tUnk^ i 

How deeply wvet^t^ thy 4ir^ gift of Ii& ^ ; 

Would make me. I ..m 

S C E N E IV. 

EnwAitDf. GtosTBR, Thealb ; . 

•'- - i 'SlSLiM. - " ^'-i""-' : ^.^^ 
-• '* Raife thy c^esj O king of England^ 
To the bright witn^ls of my blamelefs honour. 

Edward. 
No ; beauty ihall no more engage my eyes. 
It ihall no more profai^e the Ihrine devoted 

' " " ' E 4 '' ' lih 
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To the fwtet image of my E/eSnora f 

Let her declare her knowledge hi this inattcr. 

Eleonora. 
Will not my Ed-ward blefs fiie with* a look ? 

Edward^ 
What angel borrows Eleonora^ s voice f— 

tikoii pale fhad« <^ hier I weep fbr ev^ ! 
Permit flie thus to worfiiip th^-^Tkon art^t-^ 
Amazing htoveA !— '•Tfc<m art Aiy Etioiitfra / ^ 

My Eleonorc^s Self! ndy dcJtri iriy tni^, ' - ' 

My living Elamora / — What— to whom 
Owe I this mu-ade ? tWs better life ?— 
Oppreffive joy !-^owe I my Elemnra f • 

Eleonora. ^ • ' • '^ 

To him, that generous prince, who put his life, 

xiu uVjuvur Oil Uie uelpeiatc iiic^ue lo isvc ioiffi " ' ""' 

When in the arms of death— Deprived of voice* 

Of motion, and.of /enfc, l^pniim'd IJay, 

My frighted train around me thought me dead» 

And fiU'd the teat with criet:; my heart aK>ne 

Still feebly beat J but foon th^ ppifoA'^ fbrpe- -r: 

Had dnv'n out life from that its M retreat ; 

If in the moment of apprqafC^ing fate. 

He, Uke my guardian angel, had. not b^fought 

An antidote of wond'rous power, by which 

1 am to light reilor'd — to thee, my Edvjafd ! 

Edward. 
Did he, did he preferve thee ! He, whom thus 
I have with fuch Inhuman pride iiifulted! 

O blind. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



E L E O N O R A. 8s 

bliad, O bruti/h, O injurious rage ! 

They, they afc wife, who, when they feel thy madnefi^ 
Seal up their lips. And canft thou then forgive me. 
Thou who haft o'er me gain'd that noUeft triumph, , 
The triumph of humanity ? — Thou canft. 
'TIS eaiier for the generous to forgive 
Than for offeuce to aik it. 

S£LiM. 

Ufe not, prince. 
So harfh a word. More than forgive. Hove ^ 
Thy mobk heat, thy beautiful diforder. 

01 I am too much man, I feel, n^felf, . 

Too much the charming force of human paflIons>, 
£*ei to preteiKi, with fupercilious brow. 
With proud affected virtue, to difdain them. 

Edward. 
How ? genorous fukau, how ihall X requite thee ? 
Here — ^Take thy lov'd Daraxa, whom I meant 
To have reftor'd, . when this misfortune happen'd ; ; 
But fecret-working Heaven ordain'd her ftay, 
Tx) fave us all. 

Selim^ 
Wert thou the lord of earth, 
Thou coold'ft not give me more !^-my dear Daraxa^fJ 

Edward., 
Hence to the camp, myG/a/ier'^Bid the foldieri . 
Forfake the trenches— Let unbounded joy 

R^eign, featlefs, o'er. the mingled camp and city 

• E.S. Go.. 
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Go, tell my faithful foldiers, that their queen 

My Eleonora lives ! A prize beyond 

The chance of war to give ! She lives to foften 

My too imperious temper, and to make them^ 

To make my people happy I — O my foul ! 

What love e'er equall'd thine ? O dearefl ! bed ! 

Pride of thy fex ! inimitable goodnefs ! 

Whenever woman henceforth fhall be prais'd 

For conjugal afFedtion, men will fay. 

There fliine the virtues of an Eleonora ! 

Tranfporting blifs ! — How bountiful is heaven ! 

Deprefling often, but to rkifc us more. 

Let never Aofe defpair who follow virtue. 

Love — ^gratitude— divide me — Once more, fttltan^ 

Forgive me, pardon my miilaken zeal. 

That left my country, crc^s'd the ftormy feas. 

To war with thee, brave prince, to war with honour* 

Now that my paffiens give me leave to think ; 

The hand of heaven appears in what I fufier'd. 

My erring zeal has fufFer'd by a zealot. 

Selim. 
It does, O king. And, venerable Chriftian, 
I know thy moderation will excufe me. 
But fince by ruling Wifdom (who un weighed. 
Unmeant, does nought) men are fo various madc^ 
So various turn'd, that in opinions, they 
Muft blindly think, or take a different way ; 
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Jn ipite of force, fince judgment will be free; 
Then let us in this righteous mean agree. 
Let holy rage, let peifecution ceafe ; 
Let the head argue, but the heart be peace ; 
Let all mankind in love of what is right. 
In virtue and humanity unite. 



End of the Fifth Alt. 
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l^ancred 2Si<Si Sigifmutida, 
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TO HIS. I 

R 6 Y A L H I G H N E S S | 

PRE D E RIC K^ 
Prince oi WahSc. ^ 

SIR,.. ^ : • '' .; 

HE honour ypur RovAfe 
Highness has done me \xx the 
pcotedion you was plcaftd to 
gi?e to. this tragedy^ em- 
boldens me to lay.it now at your feef^ 
and beg your permiffioato pubUihJr 
\|nder your royal patronage. iThc fa-s 
vouring and proteaing 6f letters has, 
been, in all. ages and countarifSi on© 
diftingaifhingimark of a great prince \ 
and that with: good rcafon^ not pnly a? 
it fliews a jufk&fs of ta^e^ a«^ elcty^tipn 

^ of 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 




DEDIC ATION, 

oFmmd, but as the influence^of fucha^ 
protedion, by exciting good writers to 
Labour with more emi^adon in the im- 
provement of their feveral talents, not 
a little contributes^ to the embellifhmmt 
and inftrudlion of fociety. But of all 
the different ^cies of writing, none 
has fuch an effed upon the lives and 
manners of nien, as the dramatic ; and 
therefore that of all others moft de- 
ferves the attention of princes, who, 
by a judicious approbation of fuch 
pieces as tend to promote all public and 
private virtue, may more than by any 
coetx:ive methods fecure the purity of 
the ftage, and in confequcnce thereof 
greatly advance the ndorais and polite- 
H^fs of their peopfe. How eminently 
Tour RorAL Highness has alu^ya 
extended youf favour ^d patronage to 
every art and ^nce, and ki a par- 
licular manncp to dramatic perform^ 
ances, i& too well known, to the 
woVid for me to mention it here: Allow 
me only- to wii^ that J»dbrit (Ihare jiqw! 

the 
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the honour to offer to your Royal 
Highness, may be judged not un- 
worthy of your protection, at leaft in 
the Sentiments which it inculcates. A 
warm and grateful fenfe of your good- 
nefs to me makes me defirous to feize 
every occafion of declaring in public, 
wkh ; what profounc^fefpe^ andc^^l 
attachment,' 1 am, - • ^ - 

tnojl obliged^ 

tnoJl obedient y and 
moji devoted Servant^ 



James Thomson*- 
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TH/iS pJay is confiderably Jhortened 
in the perforvfimhe 5^ but I hope it 
nvillnot be dif agreeable to the reader to fee 
it as h'was'ai^/rjf'w^^^ being 

a great difference l^etivixta play in the 
dofety and upon the jlageS ^^ ' 
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BOLD is the man ! nvhe, in this nicer age,, 
Prefumes to tread f he, chafe c^rreShi'^ftc^^ - -r"^ 
No-iv, <with gay tinfel arts, ftveicimno more r.i. . '- 
Conceal the ^an^ of n^ture^s ftexling ofio • f . 
Our /pells are y^ifljcL Weki our, [magi(i^^^% ' - 
That us^dto'^wakyou hyer/ea an^ltmd* > . > ' 

Before your \\^^he fairy :pilitpteifa4if%\\ ^i\.' \ ' ^^ 
7he devmsfi^fhe ghofiiU^ h^hid^^^ 1 .r^ 
In <vain of martuil feezes the loud alarms, , . - , ■ 
^^he mighty prompter ttiunderi?^ out to arms. 
The play-hou/e poje clattering from afar, 
The cUfe-woed^d^attle^ and the din of war» 
N(nju, even the mate feldom nue convene i 
The yawning farmers nkd^^ h^hip^i^k^^fip^^ft -.i r ^ r 3 
Tnirt(i^e^f^s\the glittering fatfefuhlimfig. \- -\ 
Tojigh in mftapifory ahdjlie iHjfblmf' • >:h , n ^I 
High r«it b\^^led/\rom) his^llfvy :thro\^t , , - 
Defcription, dreams — tay fimilies are gon^,>,. , 

What pall ive then f to pkafe you honv devifi 
Whofe judgment fits not in your ears and eyes ? 
Thrice:bhpt^.teoMiue ^akgteia'^Stidm^eSLi^^rt, 
To trace the deep recej/es of the heart ;. 
His fimple plain fuhlmsj to which is given 
Tofirike the foul with darted flame from heaven : 
Could we awake fafi Oiwdy's tender woe. 
The pomp of y erf e, and golden ^'^w of Rowe.^ 

We to your hearts apply : let them attend; 
Before their filent candid bar we bend. 
If warm^dy they liften, 'tis our nohleft prajfe ; 
If cold^ they wither all the m^ife^s bays. 



Perfoas^ 
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Jancred and Sigifmunda, 

A 

T R A G E D Y. 

AC T L SCENE I. 
Si^isMUKDA, Laura. 

Sigifmunda. 

AH fetal day 40 Bidly ! The king 
Approaches hh laft moments ? ' 
Laura^. 

So 'tis feai^d. ^ 

SlGMMt;»I>A* 

The death of thofii4ifKngtiHh*d%thek ftation, 
But by th«ir virtue fiaoNr,^ «wake9 the mind 

To 
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To folemn dread, and ftrikes a faddening awe : 
Not that we grieve for them, but for ourfelvet J 
Left to the toil of life — And yet the beft 
Are, by the playful children of this world. 
At once forgot, as the^ had never been. 

Lauras 'tis faid — the heart is fometimcs charged 
With a prophetic fadnefs : Such, methinks. 
Now hangs on mine. The king's approaching death 
^uggefts a thoufand fears. . What troubles thenc^ 
May throw the flate once more into confufion, 
Wii^t fudde» changes in my father^ houfe 
May rife,'^mid part me from iny dcareft Tunered, 
Alarms my thought. 

Laura. 
" •* rpj^g £j.^j.^ ^£- loTC-fick fancy ! 

Perverfely bufy to torment it felf. 
But be ifTur'i )k>iir;fithfk''&ftcady friendfhip,. 
Join'd to a certain genius, that commands. 
Not kneels to fprtunje^/w^Ufoppprtwd therifh. 
Here in the public eye of Sicily^ if 
T^his— I may call him — his adopted fon. 
The noble Taticred, form'd to all his virtues. 

Ah form'd to ch^^m his daughter j—Tbis fair ipora 
Has tempted far the .chace. Is he not yet 
ReturuM/ :. , . 

Laurv^^ 
No-— Whqn your father to the king. 
Who now expiring li^a^ was call'd in haHe, 

He 
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Hfe fefft eachi way his ixieirG^ers to find Wm ; 
With dich a look of ardor and impatience. 
As if this near event was- to Count Tancred 
Of more importance than f eotxipi-ehe^d. 

SlGISMUNOi^. ^ 

There lies, my Lauroy o*er my Tancred'i birth 
A cloud 1 caioot pierce. With princely ac<!dl, 
Njiyj vSth lie^ea, wf^uch oft I have obfcrv'd. 
Stealing at times fubmiffive o'er his ifeatiires, -- 

In Belmont*s woods my father Irear'd this youth---* 
Ah woods I* whcl-fe firil tny artlefe bofom learnt 
The fighs of lave. — ^Hcigives him out tk^fon ' 
Of an o^d fi^nd, abaron of .<^f^tt^'^., 
Who in.thrJate crofado bilavdy l«tli 
But then 'tis llrange ; 4?- all his fkttiily 
As well as father deadi^ and all their friends. 
Except my fire, the gen^ous good Siffredi ? 
Had he a mother, fifter, brdlher feft,™ : " 

The laft remain of kijidricd. i^ ^vith what pride. 
What rapture,, i^jgtt -th^y 'fly o'erih^^arth an^^ ' 
f(Q ciain^ Ai^- nfyvgt honjw of: the& blood ! . v? '^' 
This bright ,H^Jc?(Pwnf!;this:afeaccjDmplaft'd y<h^ 
Who, ^^pif>jrr-^>o Mich-rrthe .heart «ofi%^^J^y^i/^ 

Laura, perhaps your brother knows him better. 
The friend and. partnor of his frecii hours. " 
What f^^^^o^^ ^ Doesi he; truly credit 
ThisHory of his birth,? . . - 

La.ura. 

He has ibmetim^si - ' 

Like 
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Like you, his4aubts 5 yet, wkcn maturely we%b'd» 
Believes it true. A3 f<D^ lord Tantred*s felf. 
He nevex entertain'd the flighteft thought 
That verg'd to doubt ; but oft lamcntB his ibitey 
By cruel fortune fo ill-pair'd to yours. 

SlGUMVflDA. 

Merit like hi^> the fortune of the ndod. 
Beggars all wealth— .Then to yoqr brother, Lam^ 
He talks of me^ \ 

Laura. 
Of nothing elfc. Howe'er 
The talk b^n, it end* with .ft^^jufo. 
Their morning,. noontidp,(«Qd tl»eir ewning walks 
Are full of you iS^d <»ll the Woods of Bdmmt 
Inamour'd with your na^e— - . 

SiGI^MUMaA. . 

Away, my friend ; 

You flatter ytt the dear dcluficm ckanns. 

Laura. 
Nov ^ifffmrnda, 'tis the ftrifteH truth, . 
Nor half the truth, I teii you. Erwiwidi fondnefs 
My bi?oth0r talks for ever of the paffioni c 
That &f^if^iiglT4inir^d'shiei&. Sorinuch it ftrikcs 

.^... him* 
He praifes love as. if he were a lover. 
He blames the iaife puWbits of Vagrant youth. 
Calls them gay folly, a millaken llruggle 
Againft bell-judging nature. Heaven, he fays. 
In laviih bou»ty fi>nnrd the heart for love j 

In 
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In love included all the finer feeds 

Of honour, virtue, friendfliip, pureft blifs — - 

SlGISMUNDA. 

Virtuous Rodolpho ! 

Laura. 
Then his pleafing theme 
He varies to the praifes of your lover — 

SlGISMUNDA. 

And what, my Laura^ fays he on the fubjed ? 

Laura. 
He fays that, tho' he were not nobly bom. 
Nature has form'd him noble, generous, brave. 
Truly magnanimous, and warmly fcorning 
Whatever bears the fmalleft-tattrt-of -b af e u e fs : 
That every eafy virtue is his own ; 
Not learnt by painful labour,' buHnfpir^, 
Implanted in his foul — Chiefly one charm 
He in his graceful charafter obferves ; 
That though his pafllons bum with high impatience. 
And fometimes, from a noble heat of nature. 
Are ready to fly off; yet the lead check 
Of ruling reafori brings them back to temper. 
And gentle foftnefs. 

SlGISMUNDA. 

True ! O true, Rodolpho ! 
Bled be thy kindred worth for loving his ! 
He is all V. armth, all amiable fire. 
All quick heroic ardor ! temper'd foft 
With gentlenefs of heart, and manly reafon ! 
Vol. IV. F If 
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If virtue were to wear a human form. 

To light it with her dignity and flame. 

Then foftning mix her fmiles and tender graces ; 

O fhe would chufe the perfon of my Tancred! 

Go on, my friend, go on, and ever praife him ; 

The fubjeft knows no bounds, nor can I tire. 

While my breaft trembles to that fweeteft muiic ! 

The heart of woman taftes no truer joy. 

Is never flatter'd with fuch dear inchantment- 

*Tis more thkn felfiih vanity — as when 

She hears the praifes of the man fhe loves* 

Laura. 
Madam, your father comes. 



SCENE II. 

SlFFREDl, SiGISMUNDA, LaURA. 
SiFFREDI. 

[To an attendant as Jh enters* 
Lord Tancred then 
Is found ? 

Attendant. 
My lord, he quickly will be here, 
I fcarce could keep before him, tho* he bid me 
Speed on, to fay he would attend your orders. 

SiFFREDI. 

'Tis well— retire — ^You, too, my daughter, leave me. 

SiGIS- 
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SiGISMUNDA. 

I go, my father — ^But how fares the king ? 

SiFFREDI. 

He is no more. Gone to that awful fbte. 
Where kings the crown wear only of their virtues. 

SiGISMUNDA. 

How bright muft then be his! — ^This ftroke is fudden. 
He was this morning well, when to the chace 
Lord TancreJ Vftnu 

SiFFREDI. 

• "Tis true. But at his years 
Death gives ihort notice — Drooping nature then. 
Without a guft of pain to (hake it, falls. 
His death, my daughter, was that happy period 
Which few attain. The duties of liis day 
Were all difcharg'd, and gratefully enjoy'd 
It's noblefl bleffings,; calm as evening ikies. 
Was his pure mind, and lighted up with hopes 
That open heaven ; when, for hi* laft long fleep 
Timely prepar'd, a lailitude of life, 
A pleafing wearinefs of mortal joy, 
Fell on his foul, and down he funk to refl. 
O may my death be fuch ! — ^He but one wifh 
Left unfiilfill'd, which was to fee count T^uirr/^— ~. 

SiGlSMUNDA. 

To fee count Hancred ! — ^Pardon me, my lord- ■ 

SiFFREDI. 

For what, my daughter ?— But, with fuch emotion. 
Why did you ftart at mention of count Tancred? 

F 2 SiGIS- 
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SwiSJMJJVPAt 

Nothing— I onjy hqp;detl|e,dyiog.kiig 
, Might mean to make foiyj^ g^Q^i^ous juft provifion 
For this your wpr^ f^^^ixgti, this noble orphan. 

SlFFREDI. 

And he has done it largelyr-r-LcaveJine now — 
I W(^ ibm? privatci conference 4vkh lord T^^i^rM 

, S CE N.E III. 

SlFFREDI alone,^ 
My doubts are but too true — li thefe old eyes 
Can trace the marks of love, a mutual paflion 
Has feiz'd, I fear, my daughter and this prince, 
My fovereign now — Should it be To ? Ah there. 
There lurks a broading tempeft, that may Ihake 
My loi^ concerted fcheme, to fettle firm 
The public peace and welfare, which the king 
Has made the prudent balls of his will " 
Away 1 unworthy views ! you ihall not tempt me ! 
Nor inter eft, nor ambition fliall feduce ' 

My fixt refolv^^-- — periih the felfifli thought, 
Which^ur.own good prefers to th^t of millions ?-^ 
He comes — my king — unconfcious of his fortune. 



SCENE 
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TaNCR^D, SlP^RBDl. 

Tancred. 

Mylord 5/^tfdi*, inyoj^rlopksflread* ^ 

Confirm'd, the inou|rii;fui n^\fs that fly abroad 
From tongue to»tqi^e^We A«A,-at-l^ bgve^loft] 
The good old l^ing P . 

ye*9, we haVe loft a fetfaer 1 
Thei^reateft bkffifig 'heaven belk>w> oatboruHsf 
And feldom fouttd amidft i}it£^jvM$ of tinp^. . 
A good, a w<jf^y king l^nHcjir m«, piy ToffcreJfC) 
AM I will tell.tj)«e» in a-£cw plain wordi^ ^ 
How he de;rerv'd that befl, th^t, glorious, ujclfw 
'Tis nought complex, ''tis clear as truth and virtue. , 
He lov'd his people, deem*d t}iem all his children i 
The good exalted, and deprefs'd the l>ad. 
He fpum'd the flatteripg cre\v, with fcom xejefbed 
Their /mooth advice th^t only njeans themfelves. 
Their fchep'es to aggrandize him into bafei^efe :, ; 
Nor did he lefs difdain the fecretbreath, , . , 
The whifper'd tale, that blights a virtuous name- 
He fought alone tlie good of thofe for whom 
He was en ti filled with the fovereign power : 
Well knovyiii^rth^t a- people infthpTTightf; < 
Andindullryrprot^jfted J ^living, ia^e . ' 

F 3 Beneath 
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Beneath the iacred fliclter of thelaws, 
Encourag'd in iheir genios, arts, and labonrs. 
And happy each as he himfelf deferves. 
Are ne'er ungrateful. With unfparing hand 
They will for him provide : their filial love 
And confidence are his unfailing treafure. 
And every honeft man his ^thful guard. 

Tawcreo. 
A general face of grief o'crfpreads the city. 
I mark'd the people, as I hither tame. 
In crouds aiTembled, (buck with filent ibrrow. 
And pouring forth the nobleft praife of tears. 
Thofe, whom remembrance of their former woes. 
And long experience of the vain illufions 
Of youthful hope, and into wife confent 
And fear of change correftcd, wrung their hands, 
And often caftirig up their eyes to heaven. 
Gave fign of fad conjefture. Others ihew'd. 
Athwart their grief, or real or affedlcd, 
A gleam of expectation, from what chance • 
And change might bring. A mingled murmur run 
Along the flreets ; and, from the lonely court 
Of him who can no more affift their fortunes, 
I faw the courtier-fiy, with eager hafte, 
AU hurrying to Conflantia, 

Sjffredi. 

Noble youth I 
I joy to hear from thee thefe juft reflexions. 
Worthy of riper years — But if they feek 

Confiantia^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



S I G I S M U N D A- 103 

Conftantia^ truft me, they miftake their couHe. 

Tancrep. 
How ! Is flie not my lord the late king's fitter. 
Heir to the crown of 5/V/^ ? the laft 
Of our fam'd Norman line, and now our queen ? 

SiFPREDf. 

Tancredy *tis true 5 fhe is the late king's filler. 
The fole furviving offspring of that tyrant 
William the bad — fo for his vices ftil'd ; 
Who fpilt much noble blood, and fore opprefs'd 
Th' exhaufted land : whence grievous wars aroie. 
And mahy a dire convulfion (hook the ilate. 
When he, whofe death Sicilia mourns to-day, 
William, who has and well deferv'd the name 
Of G004I, fucceedcd to his father's throne, 
Reliev'd his country's woes-«Bat to retun^— 
She is the late king's After, bom fome months 
After the tyrant's death, but not next heir. 

Tancrbo. 
You much fnrpriie me — May I then prefume 
To afk who is ? 

SiFFREDI. 

Come nearer, noble Tancrtdi 
Son of my care I I muft, on this occafion, 
Confult thy generous heart ; which, when condaAed 
By rectitude oi mind and honeft virtues. 
Gives better counfel than the hoary head- 
Then know, there lives a prince, here in Palermo^ 
The lineal offspring of our famous heroe, 

F 4 Roger 
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Roger the firft. 

Tancred. 
Great heaven ! — How far removed 
From that our mighty founder ? 

SiFFR EDI. 

His great grandfbn : ' 
Sprung from his. eldeil fbn, wl^o died. untimely. 



;l 



Where has he lain conceal'd ? 

SlFFREDI 
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Till now, %o yonrtg tb rtHe a trotiWti ^ate, ' 
By civil broils tnoft mifti^ably torn, 

His <bfrth arid IbrWrie to birtfWf unfcrtb^n r 
But when the ^ing king tb tnic enlWfte^i 
As to the chiutceliot of the resUdiv his Will> 
Hisfuccefforlttiiaih^4)iiiii. f 

He theb^tMill teiUMj^i.tJ^ ii^ fefH«^sf^fb«fs; ' ' '* ^ 
O'er htitighty (l?^i^,. ahlfl tlie tyMfit'idafa^W. '^ 
■^' .*..'■ ^Slf^k^I^lr •- •• . •■ '-■ '■ 

Ay, that is what 1 di^ead^^that hfcftt bf ytJttth'j • 
There lurks, I^'ftdr^ 'j^^dfti^fe^b ^iD* Wi^ ^ ^ 

IdreadthekitS^rt»%«f Wfti«aWa\far: . '■^' 

Tho' dead, Oi*'tyrttA IMtlis to B« ft^f ^ - '■'' '-^'^'^ 
His daught^i^^^p»!y«ift?s ftfbh^, dmi'hunie4'6trs''i^^ 
Her tHfehtf, *^ Ofimndy conftable 6f 5/f/^, ' 
Experienc'd, brthrcj high-bdrnj of nffghty itittrfefi. 
Better the prince and prin^^^ould by marriage 
Unite their frJtfftdi?, ^i^r intfefai and their cMrb^; ' 
Then will the pfektte ^tTd ^^fl&r^ of the faVid " ' 
On a firm'B^s rife; \ ' ,'' "^ 

^ • % lord i/^rf^/', -- 

If by myfelf I of this prinlce nlay judge. 
That ibheme will fcaYce faccefed— Your prudent age 
In vain will cOUhfel, if the heart forbtd \i^~^ 
But wherefore feaY ? Tlic right ircfedrty h'ls;' 

F 5 And, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



lo5 T A N C R E D 0^3 

And, under your diredion, with each man 

Of worth, and fledfaft loyalty, to back 

At once the ktng*s appointment and his birthright. 

There is no ground for fear. They have great odds, 

Againft the afbniih'd ions of violence, ^ 

Who fight with awful juftice on their fide. 

All Sidfy will rouze, all ^uthful hearts i 

Will range themfelves around prince Mat^ed^ fon. 

For me, I here devote me to the fervice 

Of this young prince ; I every drop of blood 

Will lofe with joy, with traniport, in his canfb— > 

Pardon my warmthr— but that, my lord, will never 

To this decifion come — ^Then find the prince ; 

Lofe not a moment to awaken ii> him 

The royal foul. Perhaps he now deipoodiiig 

Pines in a comer, and laments his fortnne ; 

That in the narrower bounds of private life 

He muft confine his aims, thofe fwelling virtues 

Which fit>m his noble father he inherits. 

SlFPREDI» 

Perhaps, regardless, in the conunon bane 
Of youth he melts^ in vanity and love« 
But if the feeds of virtue glow within him, 
I will awake a higher fenie, a love 
That ^afpsuthe loves and happinefi of mfflions. 
• Takcred.. 

\f\i^ Aat furmife? Or ihould he love, SsJfiruS^ 
X doubt not, it is nobly, which will raife 
And animate his virtue8*-0 permit me 

To 
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to plead the caufc of youth — ^Their virtue oft. 

In pleafures fbft inchantment lulPd a while. 

Forgets itfelf ; it fleeps and gayly dreams. 

Till great occafion roufe it : Then all flame, 

It walks abroad, with heightened foul and vigour. 

And by the change ailonilhes the world. 

Even with a kind of fympathy, I feel 

The joy that waits this prince ; when all the powers, 

Th* expanding heart can wiih, of doing good ; 

Whatever fwells ambition, or exalts 

The human foul into divine emotions. 

All croud at once upon him. 

SiFFREDI. 

Ah, my Tancrtdt , 
Nothing Co eafy as in (peculation. 
And at a diftance feen the courfe of honour, , 
A fair delightful champaign ftrew'd with flowers* 
But when the pradice comes; when our fond paffionsj, 
Pleafure, and pride, and felf-indulgence, throw 
Their magic duft around, the profped roughens : 
Then dreadful paflTcs^ craggy mountains rife, 
CliflTs to be fcal'd, and torrents to be ftem'd « 
Then toil enfues, and perfeverance ftern ; 
And endlefs combats with our groflfer fenfe. 
Oft loft, and oft renew'd ; and generous pain . 
For others felt ; and, harder leflbn ftill ! 
Our honed bliis for others facrific*d ; , 
And all the rugged ta(k of virtue quails 
The ftouteft heart of conmion refolution. 

F 6 Few 
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Few get above this turbid fcene of ftrife, 
Few gain the fummit, breathe that purefl air. 
That heavenly ether, which untroubled fees 
The llorm of vice and paffion rage below. 

Tancred. 
Moll true, my Lord. But why thus augiye ill ? 
You feem to doubt this prince. I know h^ pot. 
Ypt oh, methinks, my Jieart could anfwer hx Wfn 1 
The jundlure is fo high, fo ftrong the g^le 
That blows from heaven, as thro' the deadeft foul 
Might breathe the godlike energy of virtue. •^ 

SiFFREDI. 

Hear him, immortal fhades of his great fathers !— 

Forgive me, fir, this trial of your heart : 
Thou! Thou art he! 

Tancred. 



or 
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Of human kin<i!-*0 rwonder-wockii^g Hand 

That, in majeftic fdence, fway^ at will 

The i^ghty movements of unbounded nature ; 

grant jne. Heaven ! the virtues to fufl^ 
This awful burden of fo ni^ny heroes I 

Let me -not he ex^ed into ihame, , ! 

Set i^ ikt worthlofe p^g^^ant of vain gmnj^uff. . 
Meantio>eIiha»k.thie j<ii&e.of.t}vBki9g^ . 
Who has my right b^fq^je^tfe'd me. T^, Stjfiie^i, 

1 thank thee — O J x^'^ pm\^k can thank jlwe'! 
Yesj thow h^ been-^rthou art — ihak be my fedicr! 
Thou (halt dired my un^xperien^'d y^ws, 

Shalt be tl}p ^^ling head, ^nd I the l>a^. 

SiFFii^m. 
It is enoijgl^ for ^i^-r^o fee n^y/overei^ - , 

AfTert his virtHe^^ an^ .mai9tau> his honour. 

I think, my 4ord, you faid the king commuted 
To you his will. I hope it is not clogg'd 
With any bafe co^ditionst, any el^u^. 
To tyrannize my heart, and to Conftantia 
Enflave my hand devoted to .ano^lher. 
The hir>t you juAjMJW gSi.Ye.«f thai jaHianof,, : 
You mv^ \xm%\\\^i. \M«kep my foar< - But 1»»qww ^ 
In this aloj^e 1 will %»% be^ dii'^le,. 
Not even from thee^ ^i^redi /^^^ ^e ccJuimbI 
Be ftrait aflembled, ai^ the wii^ tlier^; ppfft'd : / 
Thence ifTue fpeedy orders to convei)^,, ' ' 

This day er^ npoj?, die fqnate : where thpfe, baix^n^s. 

Who 
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Who now are in Palermo^ will attend. 
To pay tlieir ready homage to the King-, 
Thek rightful king, who claims his native crown. 
And will not be a king by deeds and parchments. 

SiFFREDI. 

I go, my liege. But once again permit me 
To tdl you N ow, now, is the trying crifis. 
That muft determine of your future reign. 
O with heroic rigour watch your heart ! 
And to the fovereign duties of a king, 
Th* unequal'd pleafures of a- God on earth. 
Submit the common joys, the common paflions. 
Nay, even the virtues of the private man. 

Tancred. 
Of that no more. They not oppofe, but aid. 
Invigorate, cherifh, and reward each other. 
The kind all-ruling Wifdom is no tyrant. 



SCENE V. 

Tanckedo^w^. 
Now,. generous Sigijmundaf comes my turn 
To ihew my love was not of thine unworthy. 
When fortune bade me blufh to look to thee. 
But what is fortune to the wilh of love ? 
A miferaUe bankrupt ! O *tis poor, 
rris fcanty all, whatever we can beftow ! 
The wealth of kings is wretchednefs and want!— 

Quick 
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Quick, let me find ber ! tafte that higheft joy, 
Th* exalted heart can know, the mixt tSu&on 
Of gratitude and love! — ^Behold, (he comes ! 



S C E N E VJL, 

TaNCRED, SlCISMUNDA» 

Tancrbik 
My flattering fool was all on wing to^fioddiee^ 
My kfvcl my Sigt/mundaf 

SlOIMlUNDA^ 

OmyToum// 
Tell me, what means this mydkry and gloom 
That lowers around- Jnft now involVd in dioiight 
Thy fethcr (hot athwart me— You, my krd. 
Seem ftrangely mov'd— I fear fome dark event 
From the king's death to trouble our repofe. 
That tender calm we in the woods of Bikuat 
So happily ei^oy'd<— — -Ejqplain.this hun^ 
What moms it? Say*. 

Tahcred. 
It means that we are happy ! 
Bey(Hid our moft romantic wifhes happy ! 

SXGISMUMDM 

You but perplex me more. 

Tanchbd. 
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, It mvikis, jay:Mrht\ 

That tho« tft ^ei^ Of Sici^; and I ^ 

The happieft of mankind ! than monarch more ! 

Dttauft ii iih ihte I tail aduiii my t hfone. 

Manfredy who fell by tyrant WtlUan^z rage, 
Fam'd Roger\ \\ikh iffot, '^t^ibS^ fSther. 

You droop j my love; Sejeded on a fudden ; 
You fecm to mourn my. fastogX- — The foft tear 
Springs m Ay .eyc<-f^ let liie hak it ol F ii ■' ' ■>**■ 
Why this, my Sigi/mttndaf 

SlOVSMUKDA. 

/ . I • / Tt ( ) Royal Tancredy 
Noiie atyoilr ^knimsiovtiwroDciikdiiiiii -^r. i'; ' 
Re^4iae?H-|Pctisk>tybney t>£!ail Sidlums, } 1 > 

It makes kmfcaj^y,'. j ' — ^n-. ■ i-.-i ; - i' 

. - o Itihouldh^sittfaea! 
Should iktoviyyMikmm, the ^endidndrt^rom^xliie!-^ 
No, StgiJmfKndai\ ^^niy >fappe-w4th thee 
To (hare it, whence it draws itffri<Jhefti valwe. 

SieiSli^UN^A. 

Ydu(aie(iny'fapcrt^^'i-4 at humble diflance— -• 

Tan-cred. 
Thou art my queen! die Sovereign of my foul ! 
You never reign'd with fuch tfiamphant lulh'e. 
Such winning charms as now ; yet, thou art flill 
The dear, the tender, generous Sigifmunda ! 

.Who, 
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Who, \vkh a h^art exalted fer^Wve . . 

Thofe ftlfifti views that charm ^tjie ccwinfr^ni bwdJH' 
Stoop'd from the.heigjit of;lifc ^d comfi^d.boaoty. 
Then, then , to love me, whenr I fceinfxl of ^ foitofie 



!ut. 
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Batf ah! th« hearts of kmgs are not their own. 
There is a haughtj^daty that fabjeds them 
To chains of ilate, to wed the public welfare^ 
And not indulge the tender private virtues. 
Some high-deicended princefs, wlio will bring 
New power and intereft to your throne demands 
Your royal hand — ^perhaps Cenftantia — - 
Tancred. 

She! 
O name her not ! Were I this moment free. 
And diiengag'd as he who never felt 
The powerful eye of beauty, never figh*d 
F<Nr matqhle^ worth like thine» I ihould abhor 
AU thoughts of that alliance. Her fell father 
Moft bafely mnrder'd mine ; and (he, his daughter, 
Si^ported by his barbarous party ftill, 
. His pride inherits, his imperbus fpirit. 
And iniblent pretenficms to my throne* 
And canft thou deem me then io poody tame. 
So .cool a tr^tor to my father's blood. 
As from the prudent cowardice of ftate 
£*er to fubmit to.fuch a bafe propoial ? 
Detcfted thought ! O doubly, doubly hateful I 
From the two ftrongeft paffions ; from averfion 
To this Conftantia — and from love to thee. 

Cuftom, 'tis true, a venerable tyrant, 
O^er fervile man extends her blind dominion : 
The pride of kings cnflaves them ; their ambition, 
Or intereft, brds it o'er the better paflions. 

But 
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But vain their talk, maflcM under ipecious words 

Of flation, duty, and of public good : 

They whom juft heaven has to a throne exalted. 

To guard the rights and liberties of othei^. 

What duty binds them to betray their own ? 

For me, my free-bom heart ihall bear no didbte?. 

But thoie of truth and honour ; wear no chains. 

But the dear chains of love and Sigifmunda ! 

Or if indeed my dioice muft be dire£ted 

By views of public good, whom ihall I chufe 

So fit to grace, to dignify a crown. 

And beam fweet mercy on a happy people. 

As thee, my love ? whom place upon my throne 

But thee, defirended fix)m the good Sijpredif 

'Tis fit that heart be thine, which drew from him 

Whatever can make it worthy thy acceptaaoe. ' 

SlOISMUNDA. 

Ceafe, ceafe, to raife my hopes above my duty. 
Charm me no more, my Tancred!-"^ that we 
In thofe bled woods, where firft you won my fonI» 
Had pafs'd our gentle days ; fiu- fix>m the toil 
And pomp oi courts! Such is the wiih of lore ; 
Of love, that, with delightful weaknefs, knows 
No bliis and no ambition but itfelf. 
But, in the world's full light, thofe charming dreams, 
Thofe fond illufibns vanifh. Awful duties. 
The tyranny of men, even your own heart. 
Where lurks a fenfe your pafiion ftifles now. 
And proud imperious honour call you from me. 

Tis 
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'Tis all in vain— You cannot hufh a voice 
That murmurs here--Tl muft no( be perfuadcd ! 

Tancred, kneeling* 
Hear me, thou foul of all my hopes and wilhes ! 
And witnefs, heaven 1 prime fource of love anfi joy ! 
Not a whole warri»g world combined againft me ; 
Its pride, its fplendor, its impofingformf, , 

Nor intcreft, nor ambition, ii^r die ^e ; , ^. 

Of folemn!ftate,.not cventhytfat^er'jS wifdom, \ 
Shall ever £bake i»y fai^, to ^ig^tfiM^a. . 

^{Trumpets nmd atdamAtiimSfhe^dm 
But, haric l.the pubiic voice |ondi]jHej» mU the^ 
With -which am wearyM'»€al I -will difahaif ^ % 
And thou, yestbptt, pfhalt J^-my-brigfit bewaitl-^] 
ycfr- icrc I go-T*orh&fli/thy toivdjr fcart. 
Thy dgliqitc^pbjftMoiir v I ■ ' ■■ « .^rtitrMi niim^ 

Take this blank, 
Sign^jd lOiridi my.iHime, <aid give it to thy ^ha' : 
Tell him 'tis ttl)i^^bunand, it be ifilHd op 
Widi a 4DU)ft<ibi^:^d &Iemn.inarmge-%oiftntd. 
How dtar eadirtyel ^w chanaiag to ^y fduli ^ 
Th^t ttOre:>unites3iriaB40riny^iS/j994Mo^j^ , \ 

For thee and for my j^ople'i^geed «o liyjCi . 
Isali t^e rblifs which foTcreign power can give, 
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A C X IL &.G E N E L 

Si^f RED! almssd^ 

SO far<'tiatwdl-^Thc late king^s'will proved* 
Upomthfi .piac I copniel'd ; thM prkc# 7i^»rr^^ 
Shall make Confiantia ^srtner of hk chrono* 

great, O wifkki event I whence-the dirc^ feeds ^ 
Of dark inteftincjbroiU, of civil warv 

And all its dreadful mifertes and -crimes^ 
Shall be fon'Cver rooted' from.the-laiid.^ ' 
May thefe dim-^eycsj long- blafted -by thd rage - 
Of cruel faftionand- my-cotintry^s woes^ 
Tir'd with thp toils and vanities of 'life/ 
Behold this p0i4od>- thett*be-closId in peace! 

But how thia mighty 'obftade furmount. 
Which love ha* thrown betwixt? Love that difhirbs ' 
The fchemes of wifdom ftill 5 that wing'd with paffioni 
Blind and in) p^tuons in its fond purfuits^ 
Leaves the grey-headed reafon far behind. 
Alas! hovrfhdl the ftate* of human blifsf 
When even our honeft paflk)hs oftl deftfoy it. 

1 was to blamer in foHttidc a"hd fliidcs, 

Ixife£lious 
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Infedlious fcenes ! to truft their yoathfbl hearts. 
Would I had mark'd the riiing flame ! that now 
Burns out with dangerous force — My daughter owns 
Her paffion for the* king; (he trembling own'd it. 
With prayers and tears and tender fupplications. 
That almoft (hook my firmnefs — ^And this blank. 
Which his ralh fondncfs gave her, fliews how much. 
To what a wild extravagance he loves — 
I fee no means— it foils my deepeft thought- 
How to controul this madnefs of the king. 
That wears the face of virtue, and will thence 
Difdain reftraint, will from his generous heart 
Borrow new rage, even fpedoufly oppofe 
To reafon, reafon — ^But it muft be done. 
My own advice, of which I more and more 
Approve, the ftrj6t conditions of the will. 
Highly demand his marriage with Conftantia ; 
Or elfe her party has a fair pretence, 
And all, at once, is horror and confuiion- 
How ilTue from this maze ? — ^The crouding barons 
Here fummon'd to the palace, meet already. 
To pay their homage, and confirm the will. 
On a few moments hang the public fate. 
On a few hally moments — Ha! there ihone 
A gleam of hope — Yes — with this very paper 
I yet will fave him — Neceflary means 
For good and noble ends can ne'er be wrong. 
In that refiftlefs, that peculiar cafe. 
Deceit is truth and virtue^-^But how hold 

This 
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This lion in the toil ? — O I will form it 
Of fuch a fatal thread, twift it fo flrong 
With all the ties of honour and of duty. 
That hTs moft defperate fury fhall not break 



SCENE 
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S C E M E' II. 
Osmond, SiffredI^ 

OsMOND; 

My lord SiffreiH^ 
I ^om the council haftenM V^ConflMntim^ 
And have accompliih'd what we there /pjcopoe'd. 
The princefs to the will fubmits her ijajras. 
She with, her prefence means to grace <the {emtte. 
And of your royal charge young Tancre£& Jiand 
Accept. At iirft indeed, it fhock'd her hopes 
Of reigning fole, this new furpriiing fcene 
Of Manfredh fon, appointed by the ki^g 
With her jpint-heir — But I fo fully ihew'd 
The juftice.of the Cafe, the pijWic gdpd- 
And fure eftablifh'd peace which thence would rite. 
Joined to the flrong neceffity that urg'd hcri 
If on Sicilia's throne fhe meai^t to fit. 
As to the wife difpofal of the will 
Her high ambition tam'd. Methought, bcfides, 
I could difcem that not from prudence merely 
She to this choice fubmitted. 

SiFFREDI. 

Noble Ofmondy 
You have in this done to the public great 
And fignal fervice. Yes, I mull avow it ; 
This frank and ready inftance of your zeal, 

In 
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In fach a tryirrgc^ilfe kftlW ftit^i'^ ' ' f^ * rf-' ' v •" 
WhenWrcftaiM ^mWW ffiigk«4iiv«i#^'rf. .. o\' 
Your views ; I own, this tn^^^^^\r<Mk ^'mvicn ::'^ - 
Upbraids the raftinefs ©rifty former judgment. 

Osmond, 
Siffreiir, no.— Tcfyou fedongs tliiff nrf<^;^ 
The glorious worlc isf yours. Hkd iw^feh% ( ' 
Improved the wifh'd dccafibn to robt^^ofl* • ' 

Divifion from the Ikii^i ihdfave tny^t^tMryr ^ 

J had been bafe, been infamous for ever. ' ' ^ 

*Tis you, my lord, to whom the many thoufands, 
That by the barbarous fvvord of civil war 
Had fellen inglorious,* ovvfetlietfliires^'Ud ybii ' "^ f "*' 
The fons of this fair iflej-frcmHterftft ^eA > - -, 'T 
Down to tSefWairt Who till her g61ddh plklns, ' ' 

Owe their f^fe hohies, th^irfeft^t)itllifHt'hdul*i,- ^'^ ^ 
And thro' late time pofterity fhiH ttefs-ybdi " ' 
You who advised this will — I l?lu(h to think, ^ - 
I have fo long oppos'd the befl good mail 
In 5/V/^— -With what impartiaf (Jare * 
Ought we to -watch o'er prejudice and^phifidrf,* ' "''^ 
Nor truft too much the jauniic'd ^y^ of party ! 
Henceforth its vam delufloris I renounce, ^'"' ' '"' ' 
Its hoVdeterminatiohs, thai* cbnfine ' - ^. ' 

All merit and all virtue to itfelf. . • 

To yours I join my hand ; ^ith you will own 
No intereft'and ilo pjfrty*but my xountry. 
Nor is your friend(K?p^oiily 'lily ftmbi«i©hff o.» . .; 
There is a dearet^iiiflte, th^ iiktm^Md^ti •>^^ li V 
'Vbu^IVl^ G By 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



121 TANCRED 

By whkh I ihoiild rejoice to call SijfreM, 
Your daQghter'5 iiaad woold to the pubUc weal 
Unite my private happineis, 

SxFFR£Df. . 

My lord. 
Yon have my : glad confent. Tobealli^ , 
To your diftin^ifh'd family, and merit, 
I fhall efteem an honour. From my foul 
I here embrace carl O/mond zi tky friend. 
And fon. 

Osmond. 
You make him happy. This a/lent. 
So franl^ and warm, to what I long have wiih'd, 
Engages aU my gratitude ; at once. 
In the firft Uoflbm, it matures our friendihip. 
J fivm this moment vow myTelf thy friend. 
And zealous fervant of Sijredi's houfe. 

Emtir an •Jittr belonging to the <$nrt» 
Officer u Siffrbdi. 
The king, my lord, demands your fpeedy pre&nce. 

SiFFRfiDl. 

I will attend him fbait — Farewell, my lord : 
The fenate meets ; there, a few moments hence, 
I will rejoin you. 

Osmond. 
There, my nol^le lorc^ 
We will compleat this (kliitary work. 
Will there )>egin a new aaQ)icious era. 

SCENE 
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.S C E N E m. 

Osmond ahme. : 

SlffretTt gives his daughter to mj wiflies— 
But does (he give hcrfeif ? Gay, young, and flatter'd. 
Perhaps tngagM, will (he her youthfiil heart 
Yield to my harfher, uncomplying years ? ' * 

I am not form'd, by flattery and praiie, ' 

By fighs and tears, and all the whining trade ^ 

Of love, to feed a fair one's vanity ; 
To charm at once and fpoil her. Thefe foft art$ 
Nor fuit my years Hor temper ; thefe be Mi 
To bbyn and doating age. A prudent father^ 
By nature diargVd io guide and rule her choice^ 
Refigns his daughter t«^ a hulband's power. 
Who with fiiperior d^nity, with reafon, 
And manly t^9d<?rn^6, will ever love htt ; 
Not firil a kneeling &ve» and then a tyrant. 



*S CE N E IV. 
O^ltfOND, Barons. 

OSMOKD* 

My lords, ligveet you well. This wondrous day 

U nites , us all in amity and fnend&ip. 

We meet to-day with open hearts and looks, 

G z Not 
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Not gloom'd by party, fcouling on each other. 

But all the childtei of ont Ji^p)&iik, 

The fodal fons of liberty. No pride. 

No paffion now, no thwarting views divide us : 

Prince Manfitedh li^ at laft, to WillmJii'hy^Ar 

Qombines us in one family of broA^8» ' > : 

This to the late good king's weU-^ord^'d will, , 

And wife Stffr^dPs gei^erous care^we pw«. ; ^ 

I truly give you joy. Fi^Apf you att, 

I here renounce thofe errors ^nd diviiion^ 

That have fo long difturb'd our ,pe^^, 4pd ffi^infdjv. 

Fermentmg ftill, to threaten new coQ>8ioliQA«r^ 

By time inftruded kt i^» not difdafi 

To quit mift^kes. We all, my lw?ds>Ji4v«:eiT^dt 

,Menmay»Ifind#b^ ^OM^^^'^^.fi^fer^ . / • 

\& BliK^)4V. i* ^ '-' ' 

Who follows not, my lord, th« £ur eieatiiplft ^ ' ' 
You fet us all, vibajk^tx be his .prctcfece. 
Loves not. with Angle and unbiafi'd hean 
His country as he ought. 

2d Baron. - — - 

^ X). beafitcpus peace ! 

Sweet union of a Hate ! What elie, but thou» 
Gives fafety, ftrength, and ^ry to a people ! 
I bow, lord conilable, beneath the fnow 
Of many years ; yet in mybreaft revives 
A y9utMiii £a0ie. Methkk«, 1 fee agaii 1 : ^ ' 
Thofe gende day& rbneWd^ that ble&M our ifle^ ' 
Ere by t^s wiikfol fiiry of^ifioB» ; < v; 

. O ' Worfc 
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Worfe than oor £/Ws moft dcfy^Qive fii^,. 
It defolated iunk« I fee oar- plains 
Unbounded waving with the gifts of harveft ; 
Our ieas with commerce throng'd, our bufy ports 
With cbcarful toil. 0\a Enna blooms afrcfh; 
Afrdh Che fwects oFtbymy ^Wtf flow. 
Our nymphs aiid fhepherds, ipprting in each vale, 
Inipire new ibng^ and wake the paftoral reed — 
The tongue of age is fond — Come, come, my fbns ; ; 
I long to fee this prince,' of whom the world 
Speafcf lit^eljrwell^-His father was my friend. 
The brav^ unhappy iWa^^</— Come, my lords ; . 
Wc tarry here too long. 



S C E N E V. 

Two OFFicias, keeping off the croud* 

One of the crouds 

Shew us our king. 
The valiant Manfred' ^ ibn,^hoJov'd the people — 
Wc muft, ,we will ^behold hjm — Give us way. 

ift QpipicE^iL, , 
Pray, gentTemen, give back — it muil not be— 
Give back, I pray — on fuch a glad occafioa 
I would not ill intreat the laweft of you. 

^d MAJf pf the crqud. 
Nay, give us ^ut a,^)iinpfe of oip: joi^ng kiAg» 

Q I We 
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We more than any baron of them all 
Will pay him true allegiance. 

2d Officer. 

Frienc^s — indeed — 
You cannot pafs this way — ^We haveftria orders. 
To keep for him himfelf, and for the barons. 
All thefe apartments clear— Go to the gate 
That fronts the fear— You there will find admiffion. 

All. 
Long live king Tancred! Maifre^y fbn — ^Huzza ! 

[Croud gois offt 

ift Officer. 
I do not marvel at their rage of joy ; 

He is a brave and. amiable prince* 

When in my lord Stjridt^s houfe I livM, 

Ere by his favour I obtain*3 this office, 

I there remember well the young Count Tattered, 

To fee lifim and to love him were the fkihe. 

He was fo noble in his ways, yet ilill 

So ai&ble and mild — Well, well, old 5/«^, 

Yet happy days await thee ! 

2d Officer. 

Grant it, heaven ! 
We have feen fad and troublous times enough. 
He is," they fay, to wed lUe kite king's filler, 
Cohjlantla, 

ift Officer. 
Friend, of that I greatly doubt. 
Orjjoitoke, or lord 5/^f<//"'s daughter . '. 

The 
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The gcntfe Sigrfinumfahki Ims htOtt i 

Jf one may judge by kindly cordial looks. 
And fond affidooos caib to pleaie each other, 
Moft cortiMnly they love— — O be they bleftj 
As they deferve I -It were great pity aught 
Should part a ixmddeb pair : the glohy he. 
And (he the blooming gcac^ oS^Stdfy / 

2d Orridaav^ 
My loni J^«l/4iUrt0lllei. 



S C E N E VI. 

R0DOLTH6, from the /enatef 
\^[ :, ' ROOOLFHO. 

My boneft friends. 
You may retire. [Ofiers go ostt. 

" "— ""^' — • - ■—*"-""' A; T i O f i U 'Hm the wind. 
This Will perplexes all. No, Tancredntver 
Can ftoop to thm con(^iti6hs, which at once 
Attack his right^, his honour, and his love. 
Thofe wi(e old men, thofe plotting grave ftate pedants. 
Forget the courTe of youth ; their crooked prudence. 
To bafeneis verging Hill, forgets to take 
Into their fine-fpun fchemes the generous hearth 
That thro* the cobweb fyftem burfting lays 
Their labours waft&— So will diis bufinefs prove. 
Or I miilak^ the king — ^back from die pomp 

G 4 He 
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He feem'd at firfljio^/tullll^iri^fldrfJv^Ji^biowt, : i 
I mark'd * |jactE^nDgpoIo(da,ii)Vl)«>i j^)r j>is^(^f , r > m 
As if defign^^ iorihare ^ecf nUs JuMUdgi^ .'> rr: t. a 
He faw the tyrant's daughter, v S^t CPOf«&'^ > ' 
At leaft tosne^Jthe dottbli^g .t^mjlefl tow^y^ . .: 
And ihook hisiWelHiig boibm^ lirbcn he hmpi . 
Th' unjuft> thfe'^afectoi<^t»oji>s^o£iJi«*'iUi; -^ '. I uA 
Uncertain, toil in craebagitkliaBs 
He oft, methought, addrefs'ijunieV^'Xfifl^: ,: , ■.: 
And interrupt Siffredi ; who appear'd, 

W U h gflflRiQuS ha fte , to dreml iliai imeiiupiiuut — 
And hurry'd oi^— But^ar^ \ I beai: a noife» 
As if th' aflenibly roft I^tfi ! SiglfmumJa, 
Opprefs'd with grief, and wrapt in pen&re fi>rrow^ 
PaiTes along - ' ■ " ' ^ ' 

Sigifmun()iit¥inif ett^onts pafs tM tht 
, hwkftitii^i Mura ad'vances. 



, ^1 '' IP ei wi ' i ' ' A 



'f;"A ■: 



S C E N £ VJt . , 

<!.:. ■ L4xi«*Ai7 " v> - . >• -;rij :• ^ 1 

Your hjgh-l?tais'd friends itbe king* 
Is fayc,.irioft vilely falfe! The mfiw^ftfldvft- • < 
Had fhow^j« a npl^r \i,tv^ ; rW.gK^^l» Aogi : i 
By tl^9 AA M«i ^iP^l^nJF^^^^fitW^g^i^Gdk. )i* f^ r 
He Mat^x^% ^ I a^iay ! . i^sa^^.}^ UdJi.^: : . > 
. ^ ' ' ^ The 
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The ion of that brave prince could ne'er betray 

Thofe rights fb long ufurp'd from his great ^thers^ 

Which he, this day, by fuch amazing fortune. 

Had juft regain'd ; he ne'er could ftcrificc 

All faith, all honour, gratitude and love. 

Even juft reientment of his father's fate. 

And pride itielf ; whatever exahs a man ^ 

Above the groveling Tons of peafant-mnd, ' 

All in a mom<mt!*-^Aad hp what ? why truty. 

For kind p^nniffion^ gradens leave, to fit 

On his 0#n tiMne With tyrant fPillian^z daughter I 

RODOLPHO. 

I ftand amaa'ck-^ou furely wrong ynm^^. Laura, . 
There muft be Tome miflak^.' ' 

^ ^ < Th^ can be none ! 
^/^//tfreadhik^fuH'aAfd'freecofafeiit' ^ •' ^ 

Before th! applauding innate* True indeed^ 
A fmall'iemain of^ihame/a-timorous weaktiefs, , 
Even daftardiy inialfehood made hinH^afh 
To aft this fcene in Sigijmundas eje, ; - ' • . ..r. J 
Who funk beneath hisipexfkfy^ and bafenefs. 
Hence, |iU lji^mom)W)bea4jourti'd the fenatOf— 
To-morrow fix'd withfip^ii$m>^ |6 crown him ! 
Then,. Icadiug off his, gay triumphant fmcefs 
He left the poor unhappy^/g//Ja««^, , , ' 

To bend her trembling Heps to that fad home 
£[is/aithl^fa yc>)v^, w^ll reader hateful to her— *Tf^ < 
He comes — ^Farewell — ^I cannot bear lm.preieiKe 1 ^ 
i'.^ .r i G 5 SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 

TaNCRED, SlFFREDIy RoDOLPHO. 

Tancred entering to Siffredi. 
Aroid me, hoary traitor ! — Go, Kodolpho^ 
Give orders that all paHkges this way 
Be (hot— Defend me from a ha^al worlds 
The bane of peace and honour — then retnm— 

Whatl dofl thou haunt meftilU Omonftrousinfolt! 
Unparalkl'd indignity.!, Juft heaven ! 
Was ever king^ was ev^ man {o treated ? 
So trampled into bafenefs ! . : 

Sl?¥R,EDI. 

Her^ , my liege. 
Here ftrike ! I npr deferyei nor aft: far mercy. 

Tancred. 
Diffa-adtion !— D my foul — Hold, reafon, hdd , . ,* 
Thy giddy fcat-»— O this inhuman outrage 
Unhinges thought ! ) 

Siffredi. 
(Exterminate thy iervam ! ' 

Tancrkd; 
Allf all but this I could have borne — but this ! 
This daring iniblence beyond example ! 
This murderous ftroke that ftabs my peace for ever ! 
That wounds me there — there ! where the hmhan heart 
Moft exqui£tely feels— . J 

Siffredi. 
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SiFPREDI. 

O bear it not, 
. My TOyiX lord ! appeafe on me yoar vengeance t 

Tancred. 
Did ever tyrant image aught ib cruel ? 
The lowed flave that crawls upon the earth, 
Robb'd 6f each comfort heaven' beftbws on mortals. 
On the bare ground, has ffill his virtue left. 
The facred trcailifcs of an honefl heart. 
Which thou Haft dar'd, with ra(h audacious hand. 
And impious fraud, ih me to violate 

SiPFREDI. 

Behold, my liege, tHatrafli andaddos hand. 
Which not repents its crime*— Oglbrious ! happy f 
If by my ruin J' can fare your honour. 

TaNCREO; 

Such hondur T renounce ! with fbvereign (com 
Gready deteft it, and its m^an advifer ! 
Haft thou not dar'd beneath my name to fhel^r-«* 
My name for other purpofes defign'd,. 
Given from*the fotidnefs . of a ^ithful heart. 
With the beft love o'irflowihg— haft thou not 
Bcneatif thy'fovereign's name bafcly prcium'd 
To ftiield a lye ? a lye ! ih publick uttcr'di 
To all deluded. 5/V/^^ But know. 
This poor contrivance H as weak as ba(e. 
In fuch a wretched toO none can b^ held' 
But fools aud'cowards — O thy ffimfy arts, 
Tbuch'd by my juft, my burning indignation, 

G 6 Shall 
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And into fierceness rouze the ipii^ft. natwrtt . • !- 
What ihall arreft my.temgeaAoe ? who ? 

5l^FREDI. 

ThyfeKl 
. . ^. .Tancreq^ 
Away! dare^i^ttajaftily tky qrimel 

Addinfokncetlbil*lttice-*J)M^pff . !: ' 

May make my rag^Avgot— ~ ^ »:/ : 

\' •; -- ■ '•' • G^-let ft.btifft-.^ ^ 

Qn this grey hc«d4evdtdd^ thy ieraee 5 
But when the ftorm haa vent<*d all it9 fury. 
Thou theB^iAilfth^e^av*n^y thope^l kffW» tfiou wih-^ 
Wilt hear ,^rcdm,yfi($^lcbg^t^ee6f]-0alGrH ^ - 
Thoet mijft »i^klS^^*lh9t^#W>le people's fafety. 
The weal of trufted nijIifdA^IHould bear down. 
Thy felf' t^ $ttdgen thy f&oidkfk papiM ^teaTurd 
ThmiOMifi:refle6tt}^tk0re^afi$adwpdui^f ^ ^ * 
A nobler pride» alnusrffocakedrkdnpiir; 
Superior pleaflnft£vfctkst wMi^b^i]^^- ' o- : / i' 
Compel thee,^ to d:>i^byitki9^i[iy^doed9 ^ '- 1^. 

Unwarranited}p6ih^^ft^^o»biba'jdAkt,« '^ > "^ 

But which bMofi]tjf<^il«t^a^t(irtu«'9tyr^t^- 'i 

With fwiol yfoict xQpmaMde<^Yje»j thdu moft, 
Incalfii^JKN4»,fQbveft tfaBeof^Ayklve^ ^* 
Thefe! o6^ur9i^ pafioDs^of the i vfdgar bi^aft, 
'I1iisb<d^giiRitt^)oatb,i^KBd><bc«k^ '>n 'i 

- The 
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The lover of diy^plcl i ■ \ 

'. . . ' Tanc&bb.. ■ . ■ .i; L 

Tmths ill-employ'd I 
Abas'd t6 cokiur guilt ! a king ! a king ! 
Yes» I will be a lung, biu not a flave ! 
In this will be a king ! in this my peoplc^ , 
Shall learn^tQ judge how I wiU gavd: th^ii xi^h^tti. 
When they behold me vindicale lay own. , 
But have I» fay, been ti:eated like a king^?— rr 
Heavens ! could I (loop 19 iuch; outrageous ufage, 
I were a mean a fhameleis wretch, unworthy 
To wdld afy^tr^ in a^bmd.oCikii^es^. . 
A foil abhorrM of virtue^ fhould belye 
My ^tjiei'^ Uood, l^y thofeveiy iiia3(|fl|s, > 
At oU^r times, . yw ^ttgH^l^ yputji— 5^^«Mt/ , 

, . - :. : ' iSlt^RElH* i [• ;:t ]< .... .• 

Behol4> my priufce* , behold thy poor <M fervant, 
Whofe d^ng e«re^^ ^lefe twenty years, has been 
To nurfe the^ op to irSitae ; who for thee. 
Thy glory and ^y weaU iniounceft nU, 
All intereft Qh* aikifaation ean'poikr £9rth ; ) I . 
What many^nJeifia^ .father wotild puifife . > 
Thro' treacl\eiy wA criiiies * b«hgid bimhere, 
Bent. on bis febble knees, to beg». conjure thee. 
With tears tp beg^thee, -t&^omroal diy paffioa. 
And iave,thyielf# thy honom*, and thy people! 
Kneeling. wiA me hehflld the aiaiBy riwiifywlt/ .: 



To 
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To thy protedioa trufted : Fadiirs, mothefs. 
The facied froftC of venerable age, ' 
The tender mgm and the helpleis infant r 
The miniften of heaven, thofe, who maintahiy 
Around thy thione, the iiiajefty of rule r 
And tho(e>^whofe laboiir»>(corch-'d by winds andfbn^ 
Feedrtiie rejoicing public : fee dtent ali^. 
Here at thy £eet, conjuring thee to' feve diem. 
Front mifery and war, firom crimes and rapine! 
Can there be aught^ kind heaven! in felf-indidgence 
To weigh down thcfe i This aggrqg^ate of love. 
With which compared the deareft private paffibn 
Is but the wafted daft upon the balance? 
Turn not away — Oh is there not A)me part^ 
In thy great heart, fo (ehfifele to kindneft. 
And genercxisr warmdi, fbme nobler part, to feel 
The prayer* and tears of thefe, the mingled voice 
Of heaven and earth .»• 

Tancreit. • ' 

There isf and thou hail; touch'd it. 
Rife, rife, BPfrtJi*^^-0^ !* thoA haft tmdone me, ' 
Unkind dM<«nan ! Q iH««ntreatbd ^kncred! * 
Which way foe'cT' I «ur*, ; ^fliohour rears ' ' 
Her hidflOtti^t)iil-^and mifery and ruin ! 
Waf i€ ibr this you took fikh care to form me } 
For this imbued me with the quickeft fenfe 
Of fhame ; thefe finer feelings, that ne V vex 
The common mafs of mortals, dully happy 
-'" ■ ' - In 
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In bleft iiifewTil^tyi Q i-aAcr : 

You fhould have fear'd myl»m% taoght me that power 

And fplendid intereft lowj it (lijl ofer virtiae ; 

That, gild^ l?y profpcrity ai>d pride^ 

There is no iham^, no meaanefa : teaptt^d thii9» 

I had been fit to r^le a venal world. 

Alas! what meant thy w^tgi^neis of prudence? 

Why have yoij^s'd.this mifepabl/B cpnfli^:, 

Betwbit the duties of the kjiag and man ? , 

Set virtue againft vtfi»p ?-7^Ah, ,S»^4W&/ 

'Tis thy fup^fluous, tJ^y unfeeling wi/donpi, , 

That jb^ involved me in a maze of error, 

Almoft beyond retreat — But hold* my fout 

Thy ftcady jpjjiypf^ — Toil by various pj^on^, 

To this eternal anchor keep-T^There is(, / . 

Can be np .public :jvithput pri^vate .virt^fB-7v ^ /, 

Th(^ mark me well^ obferyc^t^hatj ico^a^aan^ ; 
It i3 the fole expedient now remaining-^ ' 

To-morrow, when the^fen^t^.H^ts again,. 
Unfpld t^ whole^' unravel ^ de^r^it^ 
Nor th^t^alofte, Jry to rgpyp j^ ^frjt^j^f | , 
There all thy p9JW«r,%elf^Hei>^^diii|^^. I 
Exert, to re^nil^e me it^MY J?>«Htl, , « . a^ i . / 
And from xhf,PYf^ i^ark $W|?e5 tft difcrobroar nte^ ! 
Start ©qt. myjor^— »This-muftfAM>d iball bedo^ej, v 
Or here, o^r friqx^dflupend^j^Hp»r^'er,difgjji^Vfc . , L 
Whatever thy j^r^tei^ce, tboii art ^ tray^or. ] 

SiFFREOI* 
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I fhtJord fiidep delerve tne ii^c oT traitor^ ^^ ^^r j. 
And even a'tfiitbr^s fate, ^^*i {oitightly, '*' , . 
From principles (o weak, done what I did, 

Tancred. 

.ill arift a 3 a 

SiFFREDI. „, 

E3q>ea not this— TI19* jgij^'jl long in courts, 

I hayp^flf,^^%.k^'d.j^fifiiJ4>jlfri(^ 

To veer obedient with ea^ |c^ oti^^Qifc; r .A, 

I honour thee, I venera^,|j)yi orders. 

But hp5ip%r.niP*|.»yi4uty. Nought on earthr 

Sh^.-t^|.ifli*fe«ll|ien6:QWl'jd«Anfcia'miJi^ n^.-iv/ 

Away! ttgonaWQ^Tiiik Rw^lfhi^ icoiii*,:^ ^'i i| '^ ;;^ 
And favejmc ftwal*js tnuco^l-swMiic^f I^ftyj ' ^^ '^ 
Avoi«t:ttfyopf€fiaifc6jft]^it fc 4ind, .kiid'W, lekPttS^h,^ ^^^ 
Thou my worft foe ben^dthf thftiftaflctof ^leSi^to^i*' 
Who, not content to trSimpfe* in the duft 
My dearelk righss; doH with cool infolence 
Pcrfift, and>bdi-it dtt^:^ :h«(iift^O»ii^t< ' '^^ -' ^' 
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S CEO»;E IX. 

TAlfC,ilEb» RODOLPHO* 

WliJtt can' ihefenfc iny ^rihcc'fc fcighfjr 
Againft \m fn^^ ^ijgMi ? ' 

When I hwft toU^ilu^ twlut tfaii fiieiid kali d«n^ 
How play'd me like a boj^a tmib^bMi Wl^fi[^' 
Who had nor heart n^ fpiHt K thon wilt ftand 
Amaz'dausd wondtr ar my ftupid patience* 

RODOLPHD. 

I heard, with tebt aftonifhment and grSeiv 
The king's nnjuft diflionoiuaUe wiH# 
Void in itfelfrri faW yoa ftttng^wiihrri^ ! 
And wi^in^: jii the foaine ; juftfa&l wen$» 
M 3fO|Bi^.^QxninuM]> to w^t .youc hei)&^b«t:thBft: 
Wasj the Idng^ deed» not his, 

Tancrbd^ _ , . 

O he advis'd it.! 
Theie many; yAaf s h^ has in (beret hatched : .' 
, This black contrivance, glories in the fcheme. 
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Ciir sM be my dnuA prudence ! . ] 

Thar^^(hM>iot bW:^, th^t moment, in his fec^ j 
The IwU'prefuipjjtuQus lyo-^^dcufs>l:t^ 
That fi»mt a i^aii^ of pp^ diflJmolation, 
L«fi otf W Sj^m^nd^s hated rivaL • 
Ah ihen^f ^M,><>i^:4>y,|hfe.f#c ^^^^mf^ . 
What, %;/|^^ya,,W5fg tjb^y %ugbtsi^^ 
How, in^ei^enf jbiifefnefspffeiit ; . * ,. - : t 
How didft' thou.^9^^,j;5 i;^^ 
For truftiiu^p. S¥ ?«>WS,Qf i^tMeft Tt^tcrUi \ 
For fuch J /eem -d— I was I— The thought diftr^as mcti 
I ihouid have call a flattering world afid^i 
Ruih'd |rom,^y dy-ox^e^ jjefore ^^m^ ayo^v'**^ . : 
The choice, the gloiy of^mj^ frecrl?or|^:feeai^ . : 
And fpumy |Jj^,iJian^e^ fe^^^q^s tj^utWiP ^p^^n; i(-T- . 
Inftead of.^at-f5oilfq§9nj!nr^ ^i^.. > ,. /. 
Has clindi'd Mxejcl^.^^cfig^jji^'^rf^^ 
And %y^^ me do^j^ jtaiaiiwy I . ■^ n r 

Ro^^po*.; . . 

^>-^, • i. Mjf-kyrdfc. - . .* ;f.T ■ i 
Blame not the. qoji^wii*^, .^hichryftuftfitf^^tJ^ikt • : 

Had you fo circumftpi^fU in.QjJl^ fei^^: i : . ^ 
Before tV,.^ftqP(ifli'4p*lblift wi^Wifrimiit . 
Prepared, no party ioxwiA^ affrqnted thus 
The haughty princefs and hjer powerful ^iftion. 
Supported by tW? A^ill, ^ {x^^^ ftrofc^ 

Abrupt and premature, might have 3«C9il^ -< . 
•: Upoa 
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And turned «« once tte poMfb^ibale ag^nft yoii.^ ' 
Bcfider, - >^oltMdr, h^ you thfeit detected ^ 

In its frefti guih this aftldtt of SiffreJi, [ 

You muft with fignal vehjg^rtCc have challisM 
The treafi^iWe defed^NtitKiA^ fd'Ajtah \ • ^ '*' 
As weakitlfhlted pij^j^er tiiaf daref hotpunilh. . . .^ 
And how wdiild that have luited with your foye ? ! * 
His daughter pfrfent too? T^ rutt i^e, your conduflf, ^ 
Howe'er abhorrent td a heart fike yours, ' "I 

Was fottitflaie knd wife— Not that I mean 
E'er to advife ftlb^iiffion— » 

Tancrbd. 
^'^ ' Heavehs ! ^ubmiffioh ! 

Cote't^ttefftnatob^arit, even in thought, 
Defpife me, jfoil, tke'Worlid, and Bi^ifiitundd f 
Sabmiifion ! Wo t— ^l^i-niorrow's glorious light 
Shall flaih difcdvery on this fcene of bafenefs. 
Whatever be tl^e rifque, by heavens ! to-morrow» 
I will o*efturn the dirty lye-buift fchehjes . • , \ 

Of thefe old men, and fliew niy faithfcl Ifenate, 
That i^;|5^/s fen,Iq?pws ta aflertandii^fia^ .^Z { 
With and^noinilh'd dignity,; th^cro\yn ^ ^ 

This unexpeddd day nas plac'd upon him. 

But this, my friend, theie ilormy gufts of pride 
Are foreign tp my Iow*-^Tffl'^/^^^wiM«i& 
Be difabus*d, my breaft is tumult all. 
And can obey no fettled courfe of reafbn. 
t fee Her ftiU, I feel her powerful image. 

That 
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SiGi^MqMi^^ akM fmi^g in ^ 4ifi,9nfiUt/^ 

AH tyrant prince 1 ah more than feithlcfs Tancredi 
Ungenefoiis and inhuman in thy falilioodl 
Hadfl rfipu* this mominj^» when my hopelefs heart, , 
SubVnWvc'to Aiy fbrtjd^e.andmv duty, ' , 

Had fo much fpirit left, ^ to be willing 
To give the^ b^ick thy vows, ah! hadil thou then 
Coijfefs'd phe'^ nece^ty'thy ftate' . / ' , 
Impos*<l upon thee, and with gehtje friendihip. 
Since we muft part at laft, oiir parting fbften'd : 
I ihoold indeedr— I ihould have been unhappy. 
But not to this (Bxtream—Amidft my grief, ' ' 
J had, witli penfiye plealbfe,' cilicnlh*d ftill 
ThcTwcet remembrance' of thy former love ; 
Thy image ftiA'iiad dwelt upon my foul. 
And made our guiltlefs woes not undelightful. 
But coolly thus— How couldft thou be fo cruet f-^^ 
Thus to revive my hopes, to footl^ my love 
And call forth all its tenAerAefs, Abiiiiiik me ' 

In black defpair— What tthrelentmg pridfe 

Poflefs'd 
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Tp. fee me bgn^beneat)! g ycjgb^ ^^ O^amA ? 

Paiigs thuuxaijflneverfi;el^How couldft thOu<lHg ttie^ 

In barbarous triumph at a rival's car ? 

How make me witneis to a fight of horror ? 

That ttandrVhich; butii ^ (hoi*t-hoiU^ agJ>, * ' 

So wantonly abus'd my fimple ^ith» 

B^lmt tii\^ fttteftittg wbria^giVfeh 4o AiitMeH ' ^ '^ ' 

Irrevocably given ! — Thei^ ^^ a time. 

When the Icaft cloud that hung upon my brow. 

Perhaps imagined only, touch*d thy pity. 

Then, brightened often by the ready tear, 

Thy'looks'were f(ifthefs ^1 i theii the ^uick licart^ 

In every nerve yive, forgot it (t% ' 

And for each other then 'we felt alone. 

But now, alas I t^ofe tender days are fled ; 

Now thou qinfl.i^e me wretched, pierced with anguiih*. 

With ftudied anguifh of thy own creating. 

Nor wet thy harden'd. eye— Hold, let me thinks 

I wrong thee fure^^ thou canft not be fo bafe, 

As meanly ii^ n^y mifery. to triumph— . , f 

What is it tbc?i?-T-Why fcould I feardi ^r painf— 

O'tbasbad! — ^^'Ti? ^cklenefs o^ nature, 

*Tis fickly love extinguijh'd by ambitio n 

Is there, kind hp^vcjx ! no conftan^y in man i . , 

No fteadfaft trut|i| po generous fixt afie6Uon, 

That cao be^ np^gainil 2^ felfi{l\ world ? 

No, there is j^pne— -fif n Tf^ncred is- inconfta^t I 

u ' y. .\ ' ' ' i^'M. 

Hence 
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Hence ! let mc fly this (bene ! — ^Whatc'er I fee, 
Thefe roofs, thefe walls, each objeft that farrounds me» 
Are tainted wiA his vows — But whither fly ? 
The groves are worfe, the foft retreat of Belmont, 
Its deepening glooms, gay lawns, and airy fummits. 
Will wound my bufy memory to torture. 
And all its (hades will whifpcr — faidilefs TancreJ f'^" 
My father comes. — ^How, funk in this difbrder. 
Shall I fufla^n his prefence ? 



SCENE IL 

SiFFREDI, SlGISMUNDA« 
SlFFJlEDI. 

Sigijmttttda, 
My deareft child ! I grieve to find thee thus 
A prey to tears. I know the powerful caufe 
From which they flow, and therefore can excnfe them* 
But not their wilful obdinate continuance. 
Come, roufc thee then, call up thy drooping fpirit. 
Come, wake to reafon from this dream of Jove, 
And fhew the world thou art Stffredi^s daughter. 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Alas ! I am unworthy of that name. 

SiFFREDI. 

Thou art indeed to blame ; thou hafl too raihly 
Vol. IV. H Engaged 
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EngagM thy keart, mtho^t a^ fat}ier's i^n^^pn. 

But this I, can forgive. The king has virtues. 

That plea4 thy f^ll excuie; nor.w^ I void 

Of blape, to truftthee to thofe d^gerous virtues. 

Then dread not my reproaches. Tho' he b^am^** 

Thy tender fathf?r pities mpre th^n Warner thee. 

TQipu art my daughter ftiU ; a^cj, if thy. Ix^at t 

Will now refui^e its pf id^, aflert jtfelfi 

And greatly rife fuperior to th^f tri^y 

I to my warmeft confidence again 

Will tak e t h e e, a n d eftg em thee meremy^daa^rter. 

SiGlSMUNDA. 

O you are gender far.than Ideferve ! 

It is, it ever was, my darling pride. 

To bend my foul to your fuprcme commands. 

Your wifeft will ; and the ■, by loye betray'd — 

Alas ! andpuniih'd too— I have tranfgrefs'd 

The niceft bounds of duty, yet I feel 

A fentiment of tendernefs,. a j(bur^e^ 

Of filial na.ture Springing in. my br^aily 

That, fhould it kill me, ihall cpntroui th^ p^iSo^r 

And make me all fubmi^n ahc} pbedief|c^ 

To you, my honoured Ipr^,. th? b^ft of fa$hejr$. , 

SlFFR^O^. 

Come to my arms, thou comfort-pf my age ! 
Thou only joy and hope of theie grey hairs ! 
Come ! let me take thee to a pa^ent^s heart; 
There. with. the kindly aid of my advice, 
£yen with the dew of thefe paternal tears. 

Revive 
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Revive and nourifh diis becoming fpirit— . 
Then thou doll promHe me, my Sigifmunda — 
Thy father ftoops to make it his requefl-^ 
Thou wilt refign thy fond prefumptuous hopes. 
And henceforth never more indulge one thought 
That in the light of love regards the king ? 

SiGISMUNDA. , 

Hopes I have none ! Thofe by this fatal day 
Are blafled all — But from my foul to banifti, 
While weeping memory there retains her ieat. 
Thoughts which the pureft bofom might havecherifh'd, 
Once my delight, now even in anguifh charming. 
Is more, alas ! my lord, than I can promife. 

SiFFReni. 
Abfence and time, the foftner of our paflions. 
Will conquer this. Mean time, I hope from thee 
A generous great efforts that thou wilt now 
Exert thy utmoft force, nor languiih thus 
Beneath the vain extravagance of lover. 
Let not thy father blulh to hear it faid. 
His daughter was fo weak, e'er to admit 
A thought {b void of reafon, that a king , 
Should to his rank, his honour and Jiis glory, . 
The high important duties of a throne. 
Even to his throne itfelf, madly prefer 
A wild romantic paflion, the fond child 
Of youthful dreaming thought and vacant hours; 
That he (hould quit his heavenr-appointed flation, 
Defert his aweful charge, the care of all 

H 2 The 
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The toiling millkms which this ifle contains ; 
Nay more, ihould plunge them into war and rain : 
And all to (both a iick imagination, 
A miferable weaknefs — MuSt for thee. 
To make thee bleft, Sicilia be unhappy ? 
The king himfelf, loft to the nobler fenfe 
Of manly praife, become the piteous heroe 
Of fome foft tale, and ruih on fure deftrudUon? 
Canft thou, my daughter, let the monftrous thought 
PofTefs one moment thy perverted fency ? 
Roufe thee, for fhame ! and if a fpark of virtue 
Lies Numbering in thy (bul, bid it blaze forth; 
Nor iink unequal to the glorious le£bn. 
This day thy lover gave thee from his throne. 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Ah, that was not from virtue !— Had, my father. 
That been his aim, I yield to what you &y ; 
^ris powerful truth, unanfwerable reafon. 
Then, then, with fad but duteous refignation, 
I had fubmitted as became your daughter ; 
But in that moment, when my humbled hopes 
Were to my duty reconciled, to raife them 
To yet a -fonder height than e'er they knew. 
Then rudely dalh them down — ^There is the fting! 

The blafting view is ever prefent to me 

Why did you drag me to a fight fo cruel ? 

SiFFREDI. 

It was a fcene to fire thyj^niulation.^5T 

Sicis- 
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Sl&ISMUNDA. 

It wa» a (ccnc of perfidy ! — But know^ 

I will do more than imitate the king — 

For he is falfe ! — I, tho' fincerely pierc'd- 

With the belly truefk paffion,. ever touch'd 

A virginV breaft» here vow to heaven and yoH,. 

Tho' from.my heart I cannot,- from my hopcs^ 

To caft^this prince— What would you more, my father? 

StFFREDI. 

Yes, one thing more— thy father then is happy— 

Tho' by the voice of innocence and virtue 
Ablblv'd, we live not to ourfelves alone : 
A rigoroas worldy.with perempt<My fway, 
Snbje^ as all, and even the nobleU moil. 
This world Irom^hee, my honour and thy own. 
Demands one ftep; a Hep, by which convinc'd 
The king may fee thy heart difdains to wear 
A chain which his has greatly thrown aiide* 
Tis fitting too, thy fex's pride commands thee. 
To (hew th' approving world thou canfl refign. 
As well as he, nor with inferior fpirit, 
A paflion fatal to the public weal. 
But, above all, thou mud root out for ever 
From the king's bread the lead remain of hope, 
And henceforth make his mentioned love diihonour. 
Thefe things, my daughter, that muft needs be done, 
Can but this way be done— rrJ^X ^^® ^^^ refuge. 
The facred (tittt^ of a hvlband's arms. 
And there is one— 

H 3 Sicis- 
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SiGISMUNDA. 

Good heavens ! what meaixs my lord ? 

SiFFREDI. 

One of illuftrious family, high rank. 
Yet flill of higher dignity and merit. 
Who can and will proteft thee ; one to awe 
The king himfelf— Nay, hear me, Stgifinundu — 
The noble Ofinond courts thee for his bride. 
And has my plighted word — This day— 
SiGISMUNDA kfieeling. 

My father 1 
Let me with trembling arms embrace thy knees \ 
O if you ever wifh'd to fee nie happy 5 
If e'er in infant years I gave you joy,.' ' 
When, as I pratling t^Vin'd aroand yt)ur neck. 
You fnastch'd me to youi* bofom, kiis*d my eyes, 
/.nd melting faid you faw my mother there 5 
O fave me from that worft feverity 
Of fate ! O outrage not my breaking heart 
To that degree — I cannot ! — 'tis impofiible !— 
So foon withdraw it, give it to another— 
Hear me, my deareft father ! hear the voice 
Of nature and humanity, that plead 
As well as juftice for me I — Not to chuie 
Without your wife diredlion may be duty ; 
But ftill my choice is free-*— That is a right. 
Which even the loweitftavecan never*lole. 
And would you thus degittfl^ me ? iftSfce me bafe ? 
For fuch it were, to give my worthlefs perfon 

Without 
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Withdnt ihy heart, an iiijtny to Ofmaitdy 

The higheft can Be dcln'e-^Let me, ihy lord— 

Or I Ihall die, fhall by the fuddeh charigfe. 

Be to diflradlion fhockM — Let me wear out 

A(ry h^l^fs days m ftrlitude and iilence. 

Far fl-om the malice of a pfythg^OfM ! 

At leaft — you cannot 'i3re !refdfe me this— 

Give me k llCtte tiAe^ will do all. 

All I can doi to'^Mie youl^— O your eye 

Sheds a kiiid beam-^ 

' ^iFFRfeor. -^ 

My daughter ! you abufe 
The toffiieti oF my nature— 

.SiGISMUNDAr 

liere, my father. 
Till you rel6nt, here will I grow for ever ! 

SiFFREDI. 

Rife, Sigifmunda, — ;Tho* you touch my heart. 

Nothing can ihake th* inexorable dictates 

Of honour, duty, and determined reafon. 

Then by the holy ties of filial love, 

Refolve, I charge thee, to receive earl Ofimndf 

As fuits the man who is thy father's choice. 

And worthy of thy hand — I go to bring hini— ^ 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Sparc me, my deareft father ! 

SiFFREDii le^de, 

I muft rdh * 

From Iter foft gralp^ or nature ^31 betray me ! 

H 4 O 
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O grant us» heaven ! that fbrtitode of mind. 
Which Mens to oar duty, not our paflions— 
Quitme, my child I 

SiCISMUNDA. 

Yon cannot, O my &therf 

SiFFREDU 

Come hither, LoMra* 
Come to thy friend. Now (hew thyfelf a friend. 
Combate her weaknefs ; diflipate her tears ; 
Cheriih, and reconcile her ta her duty* 



SCENE III. 
SiGiSMUNDA, Laura. 

^IGISMUNDA. 

O woe on woe I diflreft by love and duty ? 

every way unhappy Sigi/munda ! 

Laura. 
Forgive me, madaai, if I blame your grief. 
How can you wafte your tears on one fo falfe } 
Unworthy of your tendernefs ? to whom 
Nought but contempt is due and indignation ? 

Sigismunda. 
You know not half the horrors of my fate ! 

1 might perhaps have learn'd to fcorn his falfehood; 
Nay, when the firft fad burft of tears was paft, 

I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



S I G I S M U N D A. 153 

I might have rous'd my pride and fcorn'd himfelf— 
B«t 'tis too much, this greateft laft misfbrtone— ^ 
O whither ihall I fly ? Where hide me £a»r«. 
From the dire ftene my fiuher now prepares ! 

Laura. 
What thns alarms yod^ madam ? 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Can it be? 
Can I a h no ! at mice give to another • 
My violated heart ? in one wild moment f 
He brings earl O/motui to receive my vows ! 
O dreadfol change ! for Tatureii hsMghty Qfinnkf/ ' 

Laura. 
N0W9 on my ibuly 'ds what an ootrag*d heart,\ 
Like yoor's,(hould wifh— lihonld, byheavens^eftcemis 
Moft eicquifite revenge! 

SiGISMUNDA^ 

Revenge on whom ? 
On my own hearty akeady but too wretched ! 

Laura. 
•On him! thiiTancraif who has balely fbh^v 
For the dull form of deijpicable grandeur. 
His haihi bis love !-^At once a ilave and tyrantl : 

SiGISliUNDA. . 

O rail at me» at my believing iblly. 

My vain ill-founded hopes, but fpare him, Latira / 

Lavra. . 
Who mi^ thefe hopes ? who triumphs o-er that ^ 
weaknefs f 

H 5 , Pardon 
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Pardon the word^^You greatly meiit him ; 

Better tkaa hiniy with all his giddy pomp ! 

^ ou rais'd him by your fmiles wheahe wa& nothung ! 

Where is y0«r wom^i^ pride i th?t goatdiaft ^irit 

Given us to dafti the perfidy of man ? 

Ye powers ! I cannot beiac: the thov^kt wttk patieii€&«^ 

Yet recent from the mpfiiUBipaciDg'Vows 

The tongue of ^ tetQ er«r lavifh'd ; from your hopes 

So vainly, idly, ^r^ljy d^sid^j '. i' 

Before the public tbj>% before y^iui ftthcr* 
By an irrevoq^^ /blerpi^.deed, . 
With fysi^ inbu^^a fQQra*. t» U^oim yosthom him^ ! 
To give his faithlefs hand, yjetwirm from thine, 
With compiif»teii* flMftna9&, ' to Ctatftantin^t' 
And i».COm^leathife crimen when* thy weak Hmbs 
Could fcarce fupport thee, then, of thee^l-^ardfe^ 
To lead her off! 

SiGI^MTJNDA. 

That was inddied a iighr 
To poifon love ! to turn ii into rage 
And keen con<»nipttl — What meaiw 'tWs -ftupid weak^ 

nefs • - 

That hangs upon.me^? Heooe uiWorthy^te^ii ! ' 
Di(giace my cheek no more! No-more, my heart. 
For one fo coolly faliib oc Jiicaa]iyL£4:kli»— 4^-^ 

it in\pprt^ r\(H; wWch-— dare to fuggeft ^ i 
The leafl excufe ! — Yes, tcaitojcil will wring 
Thjt jyidQj^ , wijl.twffi thy^t^iun^pU to ccmfilfictfi: 

1 will not pine away my days for tbppj 

Sighing 
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Sigliing to brooks and groves $ while, with vain pity, • 

You in a rival's arms lament my fate 

No ! let me perifh ! ere I tamely be 

That fofty that patient, gentle SigifinunJa^ 

Who can confole her with the wretched boaft» 

She was for thee unhappy !— -•If I am» 

I will be nobly (b !— ^/a^t's daughters 

Shall wondering fee in me a great example 

Of one who puniih'd an ill-judging heai^> 

Who mfade it bow to what it moft abhorr'd I 

CruQi'd it to mifdy ! for having thus 

So lighdy liften'd to a worthlefs lover ! 

. Laura. 
At laft it mOiUQft^ ! the kindling pride of virtue ! 
Truil me, thy mabriage will embitter his ■ ■ t 1 

SiGISMUNDA. 

O may thfe furies light his nuptial torch ! 

Be it accurs'd as mine 1 for the fair peace, . • 

The tender joys of hymfeneal love. 

May jealdttiy awak'd, and fell remorie^ . 

Pour all their fiercefl venom: thfo' his breaft f -^ 

Where the fates lead, and blind revenge, IfoUow ! ' \ ' 
Let me not think — ^By injur'^ love ? I vow. 
Thou fhalt,. bafe prince ! perfidioils and iohUmlui ! 
Thou fhalt behold me in another's arms ! 
In his thou hateft ! Qfmonds ! 
Laura. 

That ipviil grind* 
His heai^ wi& fecret rage ! Aye, dit^t ^wiihffingp . > 
. ^ H 6 His 
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His foul to madnefs ! fet him up a terror, 
A fpedacle of woe to faithlefs lovers !- 



Your cooler thought, beiides, will of the change 
Approve, and think it happy. Noble 0/mond 
From the fame flock with him derives his birth^ 
Firft of Sicilian baions, prudent, brave^ 
Of ftrideft hoBour^ and by all revered 

SiCISMUNDA- 

Talk not of Ofmond^ but perfidious Matured!' 
Rail at hi^» rail ! invent new names of icom I 
Affift.me, Laura ; lend my rage freih fewd f 
Support my daggering purpofe, w^ch already 
Begins to fail me— Ah, my vaunts how vain ! 
How have Ily'd to my own heart I^Alas ? 
My tear» return, the mighty flood overwhelms mef 
Ten thoufand crouding images diftradt 
My .tortur'd thought— —And is it come ta this ? 
Our hopes? our vows? ouir oft repeated wifhes, 
Sreath'd from the fervent foul, and full of heaven. 
To make each other, happy ?—K:ome ta.this.! 

Laura. 
If Ay own peace and ^nour cannot keep^ 
Thy refblution fbc'd^ yet, Bigtfmunda^ 
O think, how deeply, how beyond retreat,^ 
Thy father is engag'd. 

SiGISHUNDAv 

Ah wretched weaknefs ! 
That thus enthrals my foul, that chafes thence 
Each noUer thought, the fenfe of every duty!— ' 

And 
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And have I then no tears for thee, my father ? 
Can I forget thy cares, . from helplefs years, . 
Thy tendernefs for me ? an eye fUll beam'd 
With love ? a brow that never knew a frown ? 
Nor a harfl^ word thy tongue ? Shall I for thefa 
Repay thy (looping venerable Age, 
With ihame» difquiet, anguifh and diihonoor ? 
ItmuflnQt.be!— Thou Jrit of angels! comi^. 
Sweet filial piety ! and firm my^brcafl ! 
Yes, let one daughter to her fate fubmit. 
Be nobly wretched^-but her father happy !■■ ■ 
LauKaf they come! — O heavens! I cannot fiand. 
The horrid trial !-^pen, open,^ earth ! 
And hide me (torn their view.! 
Lauila. 

Madam !-^ 



SCENE IV. 
SiFFREDi^ Osmond^ Sigismundai Laura% 

SlFFREDI. 

My daughter. 
Behold my noble fiiend.who courts thy hand. 
And whom to call my fon I ihaH be proud ; 
Nor ihall I lefs be pleas'd in his alliance. 
To fee thee happy. 

QSUONP. 
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Osmond. 
Thihk n6t, I prefuihe, 
Mad^m, 6n tliis ybur father's kind cohfeht. 
To make ttie blclt. 1 love you from a heart, 
That feek^ yoti' good {bperior to my own ; 
And will, by every art of tender friendfhip; 
Gonfult yottt^ de^dft welfei'e. May I hbpe. 
Yours doeSiibt fitaV^J* y6iJr'fe*et's choice ? 

SrcisMi^JDA. 
I am a daughter^, fir— and* have no power 
O'er nljr (JWn hearts— I die-^uppOft me, Laura. 

[Fahih. 

Help— Bear her ofF— She brekthes-i-^ihy dkii^Htei^ !-^ 
SiGiSMtJNtiA. 
—' Oh!— 

Forgive my weaknefs—foft — myZaura, lead me— 
To my apartment. 

Pardon me, my lord. 
If by ttip.fad4€^ ACcidqntda^:mVl . ) , : 
I leave you for a moment. 



S G B N E 
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S C E N E V. 

Osmond afone. 

Let me think 

What can this n>«tt ?^— Is it to me aver£oi3^.^ 

Or 16 i^ a6 I fear'dy ike loves another? 

Ha I — ^yes— perhaps the king, the young QOxxntTancred! 

They were bred up together Surely that. 

That cannot be— Has he not given his hand. 
In the moft fblemn manner, to Conftantia ? 
Does not his crown depend upon the deed ? 
No— if they lov'd, and this old llatefman knew it. 
He could not to a king prefer a fubjed. 
His virtues I efteem — nay more, I truft them 
So far as virtue goes — but could he place 
His daughter on the throne of Sicily 

'tis a gloriousbiibci too mu4h ifor Matt !— — 
What is it then ? — I care not what it be. 

My honour noW| my dignity demands. 
That my propos d alliance, by her father. 
And even herfelf accepted, be not fcorn'd. 

1 love her too— I never knew till now 
To what a pitch I lov'd her. O fhe fhot 
Ten thoufand charms into my inmoft foul ! 
She loob'd fo mild, fo amiably gentle. 

She bow'd her head, fhe glow*d with fuch conflifion, ' 

Such lovelinefs of modefty ! She is, 

In gracious mind, in manners, and in perfon. 

The 
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The perfe^ model of all female beauty !^ 
She muft be mine— -She is !•— If yet her heart 
CoDfents not to my happinefs, her duty» 
Join'd to my tender cares, will gain fo mach 
Upon her generous naturer— That will follow. 

The man of (enie, wlio a£l3 a prudent part^ 
Not flattering fteaby but forms himfelf tb« hioart. 



End of tberinrija. 



ACT 
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ACT IV. S C E N E I. 

Tbe garden hebnglng to Siffredi'j boufe. 
SiGisMUND A, Laura* 

SiGiSMUNDA, 'With a letter in her band. 
> Tp I S done ! — I am a flave ! — ^Thc fatal vow 
JL Has pafs*d my lips ! — ^Metfibught ia thofe fed 
moments. 
The tombs around, the faints, the darkened altar. 
And all the trembling ihrines with, horror ihook. 

But here is ftill new matter of diftrefs, 
O Tancred ceafe to perfecute nue more I - 

O grudge me not Ibme calmer ftate of woe ! 
Some quiet gloom to Ihade my hopelefs days. 
Where I may never hear of love and thee I— — 
Has Laura too confpir'd againfk my peace I 
Why did you take this letter ?^bear it back — 

[Gi<uing her the letter^ 
\ will not court new pain. 

Laura. 

yi^i^axR^ Rodolpho 
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Urgfcl me fo much, nay, even with tears conjur'd me, 
But this once more to ferve th* unhappy king— 
For fuch he faid he was — that tho' enraged, 
JE^ual with thee, at his inhttsuiA %l^eho^ 
I could not to my brother's fervent prayers 
Refufe this office — ^Read it — His excufes 
Will only more expofe his falfehood. 
Si'cf'isMuNoA*- 

No. _ 
It (^ 'vn^t Ofi^mP^s^ t6 rfe^ 'bnij fele . 
From that contagious hand — fhe knows too well ! 

He paints him out diftrefs'd beyond expreffioj^, 
■ Even iSm ^t poiVit of ttiidtiefk. Wifi ^s ^iiids, 
Aadli^hdlig ft'asj-'b^i^vfe^. his pSfffibn^ hiix/ ^ 
IWith cta(^le(k rage, all ih eath ^ddy ttdiiient* 
He dies to fee you and t6 clear his faith. 

* Sic'lSMUNDA. 

Save Tilt ftom that !— That would be worfe than all ! 

Laura. 
I but report tny brother's words ; who then 
Began to talk of fom6 dark impofition. 
That had dfeceivM tfs all : when, interrupted. 
We heard yout father apd earl Oftnond hear. 
As fummoft'd to Conjiantia^s court they went.. 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Ha ! impofitioh ? — ^Well I—If J am doomM 
To be, o*er all my fex, the wretch of love. 
In vain I,woH}d;refifl— Gwe me the letter— 

^ ' ' ^' ' * T# 
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Rednc'd to wi(h the man 1 love were falfe ! 
Why was I hurry'd to a flep fo rafli ? 
Repairlefs woe l-»I might have waited, fare, 
Aiiew flioit hours — ^No duty that forbade — 
I ow'd thy love that juflice ; till this day 
Thy love an image of aU-perfe£i goodneis ! 
A beam fiom heaven that glow'd with every virtue ! 
And have I thrown this prize of life away ? 
The piteous wreck of one diftraded moment ? 
Ah the cold prudence of remorfelefs age ! 
Ah parents, traitors to your children's bliis ! 
Ah cur&'dy. ah blind, revenge I— On every hand 
I was betray'd— Yoi^ Laura, too, betra/d me !— 

Lavra. 
Who, who, but he, whatever he writes,, betrayed you i 
Or falfe or puilllanimous. For once, 
X will with you fiippofe, that his agreement 
To the king's will wasforg'd^— Tho'fbrg'd by whom? 
Your father fcorns the crime — Yet what avaib it ? 
This,, if it clears the truth, condenms his (pint. 
A youthful king, by love and honour fir'd, 
I^^ltient to fit on his infulted throne. 
And let an outrage, of fb high a nature, * 
Unpunifh'd pafs, unchecked, uncontradidled— -^ 
O 'tis a meannefs equal even to falfhood ! . 

SiGISMUNDA.. 

Laura, no more— We have already. J9^%U;. 

Too largely without knowledge. Oft^ whafe^feem^ 

A trifle, a mere nothing,, by. itfelf,. 

In 
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In fome nice fituationsy tarns the fcale 
Of fate, and rules the moft lnif>ortant actions. 
Yes, I begm to feel a fad prefage : 
I am undone, from that eternal fource 
Of human woes — ^The judgment of the paffions. 
But what have I to do with thefe excufes ? 
cea(e my treacherous heart to give them room ! 
It fuits not thee to plead a lover's cauie ; 
Even to lament my fate is now difhonoor. 
Nought now remains, but with relentleis purpofe^ 
To ihun all interviews, all clearing up 
Of this dark icene ; to wrap myielf in glooin. 
In folitude and ihades ; there to devour 
The filent forrows ever (welling here ; 
And fince I mull be wretched — ^for I muft— 
To claim the mighty miiery myfelf, 
Engrofs it all, and (pare a haple(s father. 
Hence, let me fly !— the hour approaches - 
Laura. 

Madam, 
Behold he comes — the king — 

SlQISMUt^DA. 

Heavens ! how e(cape ? " 
No— I will (by— This one laft meeting — Leave me. 



SCENE 
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Tancjud,.Sioismunda. , 



Tancred. . 

An4 arc th^fe long long Jiouis of torture* pjvft f 
My life! my Sigi[mu?ida! 

[Thrcnuipg ht^felf af^ her feH* 

SlGIfA^UN^DA. 

Rife, my lord. 
To fee myrfoyere^^i thus no more bec<Hnes me. 

Tancred. 
O let me kifs the. ground on wl^ich you tread I . 
Let me cxhde my 1 fool in fpfteft tranfport i 
Since I again embrace jmy ^i^mrndq / 

Unkind! how couldft thou jever deem raef^e ? 
How thus diftionour love ?-^0 1 could much 
Embitter my complaint ! — How low were then 
Thy thoughts of me ? How didft thou then affront 
The human heart itfelf ? After the vows. 
The fervent truth, the tender proteftations, 
Whicl^ mineJias often pour'd, to let-thy^bltaft; 
Whatever the appearance was, admit fufpicion ? 

SiGISMUNDA. 

How f when I heard myfelf your full confent 
To the late king*s fo juft and prudent will ? 
Heard it befbre you read, in folemn fenate ? 



When 
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When I beheld you give your royal hand. 

To her, whpfe birth and dignity, of right. 

Demands that high alliance ? Ye^, my lord. 

You have done well. The man, whom heaven appoints 

To govern others, fliould bimfelf firft learn 

To bend his paffions to the fway of reafon. 

In all you have done well ; but vyhen you bid 

My humbled hopes look up to you again. 

And footh'd with wanton cruelty my weaknefsT— 

That too was well— My vanity deferv'd 

The fharp rebuke, whofe fond extravagance 

Could ever dream to balance your repofe. 

Your glory and the welfare of a people. 

♦ TANCftED*. ' 

Chide on^ chide on. Thy foft rejiroaches now 

Inftaad of wounding, only fOoth my fondneis. 

No, noj ' th6u charming confort of my foul ! 

I never lov'd thee witli fiich faithful ardor. 

As in that cruel miferable moment 

You thought me falfe ; when even my honour floop*d 

To wear for thee a baffled face of bafenefs. 

It was thy barbarous father, Slgifmunday 

Who caught me in the toil. He turn'd that papfer. 

Meant for th' afluring bond- of nuptial love. 

To ruin it for ever ; he,- he wrote 

That forg'd^cbnfent, yoa-heat'dg benoadi tny nainc. 

Nay dar'd beforp jny ontn§?d tkrone to read it ! 

Had he not4)esnxhy ia4ihexH--Hdil my loved 

You tremble, you grow pale* -- 

SlGIS- 
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SlOISMUNDA. 

Oh leave me, TancreJ f 

Tancred. 
No ! — ^Leavc thee ? — Never ! never ! till you fet 
My heart at peace, till thefe dear lips again 
Pronounce thee mine ! Without thee I renounce 
My felf, my friends, the world — ^Here on this hand— 

SiGlSMVNDA. 

My lord, forget that hand, which never now 
Can be to thine united—— 

Tancred. 
Sigi/munda ! 
What doft thou mean } Thy words, thy look, thy 

manner. 
Seem to conceal fome horrid fecret — ^heavens !— - 
No— That was wild — Diilra£Uon fires the thought !— 

Sigismvnda. 
Enquire no more I never can be thine. 

Tancred. 
What, who (hall interpofe ? who dares attempt 
To brave the fury of an injur'd king ? 
Who, ere he fees thee ravifh'd from his hopes. 
Will wrap all blazing Sicily in flame s 

Sigismvnda. 
In vaui your power, my lord— This fatal oror. 
Joined to my father's unrelenting will. 
Has placed an everiafting bar betwixt ns — 
I am— eail OJmnd'i^WA. 

Takcrbb* 
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Tavcbed. 
Earl Ofmomr% wife !— — 
{After a long paufe^ during nubi^b thiy 
. look at one another woith the higheji 
agitation and moft tender difirefs. 
Heavens f did I hear thee right ? what ! many'd ? 

marry'd ! 
Loft to thy fakhftil Taneredl loft for ever !. ' 
Couldft thou then doom me to fuch matchle/s woe. 
Without fo much as hearing me ? — rDiftradion !— 
Alas I what haft, thou done ? Ah, Sigifmunda /— 
Thy raih credulity has done a deed. 
Which of two happieft' lovers— that ere felt 
The bliftfbl power, has ma<Jc two finifh'd wretches! 
But — Madnefs !-t--Sttre, thou knowft it canaot Jjc I / 
This hand is mine i a thoofand lhoit£uid Yow»i^*— . 



SCENE HI. 

Osmond, _ ,/ 

[.Snatching her hand from the king. 
Madam, this hand, by the moft folenm rites, 
A little hour ago, was given to me. 
And did not fpvereign honour now command me 
Nfivei- but w^ my iif<p.tp quit my^ai^^ 
I wQuld!renouncejit*T^thusl' - • . -, 

Vol. IV. I Tancred. 
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Tahcbbb. 

Ha! who art thou! 
Pwi&mphwKis man ? 

SlGISMVKDA, afiik. 

Where is my &ther ? heavens ! 

Osmond. 
One thou fhoiddft better knowt— yes^•^-VJe•r mcM-oirl 
Who can and wHl maintaxn his ri^ts and honow* 
Against a faithlefs p»nce» an npAart king* 
Whofe £rft baie deed is what a karden'4 C^nat \ 
Would folufh to aa. 

TAliCltBDi 

Thil i4>fbrt king tit^l hurl oonfated oillho^ 
And^all.wko ft«H invadfi kk 6ci)e4 lii#^ u 
Prior to thine— Thine founded on comfmlfion. 
On iufauiuus deceit ; white ins proceed 
From mutual love and free long-plighted faith. 
She is, and fhall be mine! — I will annul, 
By the high power with wkick the kws inveft me, 
Thofe guilty forms in which you have entrap'd, 
Bafely entrap'd, to thy detefted nuptials. 
My queen betrothM ; who has my heart, my hand. 
And fhall partake my throne— If, haughty loni. 
If this thou didft not know, then know it now ! 
And know befides, as I have told diee this, 
Shouldft thott but think to urge thy treaftm furtkef— — 
Than treafon more! Trcafon^gadnft my lore ! — 

Thy 
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Thy life (hall aofwer for U ! 

OSMOKP. 

Halmylife!— - 
ft moves my fcom to hear thy empty threats. 
When was it that a Nonnan baron's life 
Became fo vile, as on the frown of kings 
To hang ?~0f that, my lord, the law muft judge t 
Or if the law be weak^ my gaardiaji fwCfd-^ , 

TAKCa.8P* 

Dare not to toach it, traitor \ left my r^ge 
Break loolfe^ asd do a deed that miihecomc^ tB^ 



S C E N E IV. 

TaNCJIED, SiFFRBDI, OsM090lii 

SiFFRSOi enuring. 
My gradoos lord ! what is it I behold ? 
My fovercign in contention with his fubjeds / 
Surely this houfe dcferves from royal Tancr$d 
A little more rpgard than to be nude 
A ico^ of trouble and unfeemly jars. 
It grieves my ibul, it baffles every hope^ 
It makes me fick of life, to fee thy glory 
Thus blafted in the bud — ^Heavens ! can your highnefi 
From your exalted charader defcend. 
The digitity of virtue ; and, inftead 
Of being the protedor of our rights, 

I z The 
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The holy guardian of domefHc blifs, • 
Unkindly thus difturb the fweet repofe. 
The facred peace of families, for which 
Alone the free-born race of man to laws 
And government fubmittcd ? 

Tancred. 

My lord ^rjgfredl, 
Spare thy rebuke. T4ie duties of my ftation 
Are not to me unknown — ^But thou, old man, 
Doft thou not blu(h to talk of rights invaded^ 
And of our beft our deareft blifs diAurb'df 
Thou ! who with more than barbarous perfidy 
Haft trampl'd all allegiance, juftice, truth. 
Humanity itfelf, ixeneath thy feet ? 
Thou knowil thou haft — ?I could, to thy confufion, 
Return thy ihard:reproaches r'but I {pai« thee 
Before this lord, for whofe ill-forted friendftiip 
Thou haft moft bafely facrific'd thy daughter. 
Farcwel, my lord \ — For thee, lord conftable. 
Who doft prefume to lift thy furly ty^ 
To my foft love, my gentle Sigifmunday 
I once again command thee, on thy life ' 
Yes — chew thy rage — but mark me— on thy life, 
No further urge thy arrogant pretenfions ! 



SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 

SiPFREDiy Osmond; 

Osmond. 
Ha! arrogant p^etenfions ! heaven and earth { 
What 1 arrogant pretentions to my wife ? 
My wedded wife 1 Where are we ? In a land 
Of civil rule, of liberty and laws ? .■ ■ 
Not on my life purfue them ? — ^Giddy prince ! 
My life difdaina thy nod. It is the gift 
Of parent heaven, who gave me too an arm, , 

A ipirit to defend it againil tyrants. 
The Norman race, the fons of mighty Rol/a, 
Who ruihing in a tempeft from the north,. 
Great narfe of generous freemen ! bravely won 
With.their own fwords their feats, and dill poflefs them 
By the fame noble tenure, are not us'd 
To hear fuch language — If I now deiiil. 
Then brand me for a coward ! deem me villain ! 
A traitor to the public ! By this condud 
Deceiv'd, betray' d, infulted, tyranniz'd. 
Mine is a common caufe. My arm (hall guard, 
Mix'd with my own, the rights of each Sidlian, 
Of focial life, and of mankind in general. 
Ere to thy tyrant rage they fall a prey, 
Lihall find means to (hake thy tottering throne. 
Which this illegal, this perfidious ufage 

I 3 Forfeits 
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Forfeits at once, and crafh thee in the rains !-* 
Conftantta is my qteen I 

SiFFREDI. 

Lord oooAftbley 
Let us be fledfaft in the right ; but let us 
Adt with cool prudence, and with manly temper^ 
As well as manly firmnefs. True, I owih 
Th' indignities yon Mkt are fo high. 
As might even juftify What now you threatefl. 
But if, ffly lord, we cim prevent the woes. 
The crud horrors of tntefUne war, 
Yet hold untouched our liberties and lows i 

let us, raJsM abovt the tiii-Md Iphere 
Of little felfifh pafions, nobly do it ! 

Nor to our hot intemperate pritte pdurottt 
A dire libation tsUSiciUnn blood. 
Tis gbdiike magnatiimity, to keep. 
When moft provok'd, our reafon calm and dear. 
And execute her wiH, from a ftrong fenie 
Of what is fight, Without the vulgar aid 
Of heat afid paffion, which, the* honeft, bear us 
Often too far. Remember that my houfe 
Protedts my daughter ftill ; and ere Ifaw het 
Thus ravifli'd from us by the arm of poww. 
This hahd Should aft the Roman father^ part. 
Fear not ; be temperate ; all will yet be well. 

1 know the kitag. At firil his paffions buril 
Quick as the lightning's Aafh : but in his^ breaft 

Hoxiour 
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Honour and jaftice dwell — ^Trull me, to reafon 
He will return* 

O5MOND. 
He will!— >Bx keavens, he (hall! — 
You know (he king — ^I wiih» my lord Sffredi^ 
That you had deignM to tell me all you knew— 
And would you have me wait, with duteous patience,^ 
Till he return to realbn F Ye joft powers ? 
When he has planted on our necks his foot. 
And trod us into flayes ; when his vain pride 
Is doy'd with our f u bm i f Ro n ; if, at laft. 
He finds his arm too weak to (hake the frame 
Of wide-eftaMifliM order out of joint. 
And overturn . all j uftice ; then, perchance. 
He, in a fitof fickty kind repentance. 
May make a merit to return to reafbft. 
No, no, my lord !— There is a nobler way. 
To teach the blind Of^yreffive Fur) rea{b& : 
Oft has tlie luftre of avenging fteel 
UA(eal^4 her ftopid eyes-^The fword is realbn f 



I 4 SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

SiFFREDi, Osmond, Rodolpho. 

{'with guards, 

RODOLPHO. 

My lord high-conllable of Sicily, 
In the king's name, and by liis fpecial order, 
I here ^re&, you prifoner of. ilate. 

Osmond. 
What king ? I know no king of Sicily-^ 
Unlcfs he be the hufband of Conftantia, 

RODOLPHO. 

Then know him now ^Behold Iiis rojal orflcrs 

To bear you to the caftle of Pakrmo. • 

Let the big torrent foam its madnteis oS. 
Submit, my lord' — No cafUe long can hold 
Our wrongs — This, more than friendfhip or alliance. 
Confirms me thine ; this binds me to thy fortunes. 
By the ftrong tie of common injury. 

Which nothing can diffolve 1 grieve, Rodolpho, 

To fee the reign, in fuch unhappy fort. 
Begin. 

Osmond. 
The reign ! the ufurpation call it ! 
This meteor king may blaze a while, but foon 

MuH fpend bis idle terrors— -Sir, lead on 

Farewel, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SIGISMUNDA. 177 

Farewel, my lord-*— -More than my life and fortone. 
Remember well, is in your hands my honour ! 

SiFFREDI.) 

CXor honour is the fame. My fon, farewel— 
We fhall not long be parted. On thefe eyes 
Sleep fhall not flied his balm, till I behold thee 
Reftor'd to freedom, or partake thy bonds. . 

Even noble courage is not void of blame. 
Till nobler patience fandtifies its flame. 



End of the Fourth Aa. 



1 5 ACT 
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ACT V- SCENE L 

$tfvrEtfiy idoite. 

THE. pro{]>e£i lowrs around. I found the king, 
Tho' calm'd a little,, witkfubfiding tempeft*. 
As fuits his generous nature, yet in love 
Abated nought, moft ardent in his purpofe ; 
Inexorably fix'd, whate'er the rifque, 

To claim my daughter, and diflblve this marriage 

I have embark'd> upon a ^erikuis iea^ 

A mighty treafure. Here the rapid youth,. 

Tin* impetuous paflions of a lover-king 

Check my bold courfe f and there, the jealous pride, 

Th* impatient honour of a haughty loud 

OF the iirft. rank, in intereft and dependants 

Near equal to the king, forbid retreat. 

My honour too, the fame unchanged convidion. 

That thefe my meaiures were^ and flill remain 

(5f ftbftrtute neceflity, to fti\te 

The land from civil fury, urge me on. 

But how proceed ? — I only faller rufh 

Upon the defperate evils I would ihun. 

Whal- 
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Whate'er the motive be, deceit, I Ibar, 
And haHh imnatotal force acre not the meftnt 
Of pMUi wel&c or of private UMi^^ 
Bear witnefs. Heaven I Thou mind-infpedting eye! 
MyhtgA is p«re. I have prefer'd my doty. 
The good ttd ftffecy of my fdlew-fabjed^ ^ 
To all thofe-views tikac fire tlie ielfifii mee 
Of mea, and mix ^em m eteraal hn^M. 

Enter an Officer tetong'mg to Sit9%ttiU 

Offzcpr. 
My lord, a man ^f W)We port, bis lace 
Wxap'd in diiguifei h e^iieft for admii^of ^ 

SjiFFaam^ . 
Go, bidhim.iej^ter^ IQjffuer ^^esmt. 

; JIa! wi?a,p'd in diiguife I 

And at this late ui^eafopable hoiur 1 
When o'erdic world tremendous midnight reigns. 
By the dire gloom of raging tempeft doubled — 



S C E N E Ih 
Sutt^tbit Osmond .difiowring Mn^f. 

StFtFaEDI. 

WiMtf! lia! *aiflO>wW, yon?— Welcome,fance more. 
To this glad (rotif I— fijit A^y in this diigpife ? 
Would I coijldihopejthe king *iM»e^ Jws .pr^^pMfe;! ; 
16 I have 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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vShall gild Siali<i'^fiyk, :you ih^U he free^-Ar- ' 
Has fome good aJigel (airri'4 his heart to jiiftict ? ' 
Osmond. 

It is not by the f^our of couAt Tancred 
That I am here. As much I icorn his favQ«r, 
As I defy his tyranny and threats? .' . 
Our friend G^^ra^, who cominands: thf qaftle, :, ^ 
On my paro]^, ere dawn, to render back 
My perfon, has permitted me this freedom i 
Know then ; the faithlefs outrage of to-day, 
By him committed Whom you call the king, ' 
Has rouz*d Confiantia^s court. Our friends, the friends 
Of virtue, juftice, and of public faith. 
Ripe for revolt, are in high ferment aH. ' 

This, this, they fey, exceeds whatever defonn'd 
The mifcrable days we faw bcfneath * ' '. 

William the had. This faps the folid bafe. 
At once, of government and private life j 
This fhamelcfb impoiidon on the faith. 
The majefly of fenates, this lewd infult. 
This violation of the rights of men. 
Added to thcfe, his ignominious treatment 
Of hex th' iiluftriqus offspring of^ our kli^,. 
Sicilians hope, and now our royal miftrefs. 
You know, my lord, how grofly thefe infringe 
The late kihg's will ; which orders, if count Tancred 
Make not Conjiantia partner of his throne. 
That he be quite excluded the fucce£ion, 
i' ^ And 
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And ihe to ifta^^given, king o£ the Romans^. 
The potent emperor Rarbar$ff£% fon, 
Who fecks with eamefl inftancer her alliance.v . \ 
I dience of yoa^ as guardian of the laws, 
^s guardian of this Will to yoa intrafted» 
Pefire, n^ more^ demands yourinftant ajd. 
To fee it put in vigoitous ex€^i;^on. 

... ::-': - i -' '. SlpiptlEDI. i'— ■\;;' .: ' .-' '' 

You cannot ddnlir, my \oidy lof my concmr^ce. . 
Who more thin I have laboaur'd this great point I 
'Tis my own plan. . And, ^^ I ^P it now, 
I fhould be juiily branded' with the fhame 
Of rafh advice, or despicable weaknefs. ; 
But let usTiot' fredpitate the ntatter. ' 
Conftantid% friends are numerous and flrong ; 
Yet TMred'sy truft me, ar^ of e^ua! farce; 
E'er fince the fecret df his birth^waa known,. 
The people all are in a tumult hurl'd 
Of boundlefs joy,* to hear there lives a prince 
Of mighty Gut/card*^ line- Number?, bcfides. 
Of powerfid barans, iwho at heart had pio'd. 
To fee the, reign of their renpwi^'d fprefathers. 
Won by immortsal deeds of .matchlefs valour, 
Pafs from, the gallant Nornums to the «5««^/, 
Will with a kind of rage, efpoufe his caufe — 
Tis fo, my lord — be not by paffion blinded—^ 
*Tis furely fo^-»Q if our prating virtue 
Dwells not in words ajone — O let us join. 
My generous. Ofmndy , to avert thefe woes. 

And 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



i«ft T A N C R E D aid 

And yetioftaili omimmaaigJiimmmkiikgidi^mf 

Bathow, ^firuUl ihowf—tf hfiohMuso^ 
We can maintain onr vig^ti, 4nd fiucc«ar onslBft 
May his onnataittl blB9diirftibiin.tfaef6iflKd9 
Who wiA»«lipi<yiog fay «rfk lhaU4iMr M 

Ihave a thought— TK«^«Mitt work be thine* 
But it neqnim aniMvU liglit W^ viitne^ 
Ab^Te diefiafions of tiK villgar Ancalb 
And thence fmm ^eIJiG|>e it, noible ^nmd ■ ■ «■ 
Suppofe my tUuighlnr> to her^od.ddviafieiU 
Were placM mthin iome-comrent's burred ▼orgt;! 
BeneaUi the dread ifurotedion of the^ta,p— 

Ere then, -byhnavens ! I would devoutly .fiuwe 
My holy ib^p, tnni whinii^ nonk my Iblf, 
And pray inceffiuit fdr the tyBanfs fiifwy !•«— 
What! How! becasfe an infbknt in^ader^ 
A (acr^eginMis tyifoxt^ ^ contempt 
Of all thole niriskft Jigfats, wtech m aHabtfain 
Is maifS'peccfliftr piide, idemandsmy wife.; 
That I flMifl thus 'beiimyatcommim ^CMfe 
Of human 4nnd, and tondy y icild her m^ 
Even in the manner you propofe— *0 ithea 
I were-fopridmi^y'vilel ^^graded ! -ftniin^d ! 
The fcorn of »ia«hood ! aifcddbbo/'^ ^ hpnoort 

There is^ sly >l0i€) -aii^^ howooi-, the^calmMChlki 

Of 
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Of rcaftm, dt ^Hamei^ ^dmtmy, 
Superior far to this pundilious demon, - 
That iingly minds itfeff, «lld^ft embroils 
With protri fcarharlia niwtiw Ae ^orld ! 

IthoUsapolfeimequillcivrfiilood— — ' 

The ipMfyiilg iM ! l(Wl te %k6 «gtMs k 
WiU leave 'te MHar^Ml Mid tifd^^fak^ 

Ne-mo ye ** nV ^ltttWbimMa. 

TTtigartibd^ttot. 

Too cw«l,>ihy l<Hi«S? I^»»trC'hwid«§ tdO^tds^!, 

Not toi^ftJiit ^ language, tmd to teH thec«— *•• 

I wifh earl Ofnrnnd were as coolas I 

To his own feliifh blifo-^'iy, ^d as warm 

To that rf others— fttft of thii no more— - 

My datlglTOlr fe4hyi«ft^I gav^e^iothei^^ 

And will agaiftft-^ fette maiikaih ker Ahit. 

But think not t ^Ml wrdi thy heaSlOtig-pMbttS, 

Whirl'd in a blaze of ttfatecfe b'er the land; 

Or, tiliN^elaftextremkjr compel tait, 

Rifque the dire means oF war— llie 'king 'tb-ttiorro^ 

Will ftt yon ifrce ; ^nd, ff ty gtrttte meanii 

He does not yield my datighter to ydW ahiis. 

And yft&<:(if^(tmta, tiithe tv8l'feq«ilfes. 

Why 
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Why then expe^ me on the iide of joftice^— 
Let that faffice. 

QSMOND. 

It docs — ^Forgire my heat. 
My rankled mind, by injuries inflam'd. 
May be too prompt to take and give offence. 

SlFF&£DI. 

»Tis pafs'd— Your wrongs, lawn, may well tranfpoit 
The wifeft mind— But ^icnceforth, noble O/ffwui, 
Do me mc^j* jnftice, . honour mpre my truth, . 
Nor mark me with an eye of iquint fufpidon— — 
Thefe jars apart— You may repofe your, foul 
On my firm faith and unremitting friendihip. 
Of that I, (lire have given exalted proof. 
And the next fun we fee ihall prove it further- 
Return, my fon, and from.your friend GoffrtdQ 
RelciiiiLyour word. There try, by foft repofe. 
To calm your breaft. 

OsMONn. 
Bid the yext ocean ileep. 

Swept by the pinions of the raging north 

But your frail age, by care and toll exhauiled. 
Demands the balm of all repairing reft, 

SiFFREDI.. 

Soon as to-morrow's dawn fhall llreak the Ikies, 
I, with my, friends in folemnilate aflembled. 
Will to the palace, and demand your freedom. 
Then by caJm realbn^ or by higher means. 
The king Ihall quit his claim, and in the face 
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Of Sicifyf my daaghter ihall be yours. 
Farewel. 

Osmond; 
My lord, good nigBt. 



s c £N E m. 

Obmokd- a/0«^ [Jfierti long piaufe. 

' - 1 like him not ^ ' 

Yes— I have mighty matter of faipidon. 
*Tis plain — I fee it lurking in his bread,. 
He has »fodi(h fondnefs for this king--^ \ 

My honour is not fafe, while here my wife 
Remains— Who knows but he this very night 
May bear her to feme convent as he mentionM— ^ 
The king tod— ^w>^ \r finother'd op my rage,. 
I markUit well— -wHl fet me free to-morrow. 
Why not to-night ? He has feme dark deiign— 
By heavens 4^ he has— I am abua'd moft grofly ; 
Made die vikjtodl of this old flatefmanV fchemes ; 
Marry'd . to ond-^Ay, ^ and he knew it^-onei 
Who loves young Tiwrr^^^/ Hence her fwoo^ing, tears. 
And all her fefc diftrefs, when ihe difgrac'd me 
By bafely giving her perfidious hand 
Without her heart — Hell and perdition ! this,. 
This is the perfidy ! — This is the fell. 
The keen, envenom'd, exquifite difgrace ! 

:' y -\ Which 
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Which to a iqaa «f tetiQiir OKfo exoecRb 
The falfhood of the peribn — But I now 
Will rouze me from tfac poor tame lethargy. 
By my believiiig fondaefs eaft n^ me. 
I will not wait his crawling timid motions, 
Peihaps lu 'Mind me meant, Which he to-morrow 
Has promised to piufue* l^o f ece hjs eyes 
Shall open on to-morrow's orient beam, 
I will convince ini^ that earl Qfiitondnentt 
Was form'd to he his di^pe— I know full well 
Th* important weight and dsAger of the deed : 
But to a maq, whom greater dai^ef« pKii» 
Driven to the hjiak of infamy aad hoav^ 
Rafhnefs itfelf, and utter d^efpcnttioq. 
Are the beft prudaiQe-^I udU bear her off 
This nighty and lodge her iu ^ placed Mi^r^ 
I have a truily band that waits Bot£u\ : 
Hence 1 let jae \o£b ao uoM— ^One Ji^id nxMDOil 
Should afsdent Icfirm, nt once, ixiA execute 
A bokl de%i)^nP&s itx'd-^-Tkdone !— Yes, dtfa. 
When I hate feiz'd the prioe of Inre andiioiiOBt» 
And with a friend fecufd her^ to the caftle 
I will repair, and claim Goffresbh promife 
To rile with i^ Jus garriftn — ^my friends 
With brave impatience wait. The mine is lai^ 
And only wants my kindling tondi to fpmg.^ 

8 GENE 
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SCENE iV. 
Sigxsmunda'i Jpartnunt. 

SlOI81IVNDA» LaVEA. 

Laura. 
Heavens! *ds a fearftd night t 

Ah ! (he Made mge 
Of iiiidlidglii ^iA|Mft» or tk' adbriag itoiM 
Of radiant mom ar^ eqwri aB to ma. 
Nought MMr has chai«M or ieit«ri to «iy btisit. 
The featof IhitM ^vot l-*-Ltave me, 017 ^^auiw. 
Kind reft, pMhaps^ may hoih any vt^ees a littlt«-« 
Oh for ^hat i|itiet fleep that knoviFS no momkgt 

Laura. 
Madam, indeed I know not how to go. 
Indulge myfend naf i L tft oie watdi a whfla 
By your fad bed> t^i ihefe <bead }ioar» UMaH pdl. 

Si01SM&M»A. 

Afas ! what i» the toil of elements, 
This i&Lt perturbation of the flty, 
To what I fed within ! — Oh that the fires 
Of pitying heaven wonld point their fury here I 
Good night, my deareft Laurii 
Laura. 

Oh I know not 

What 
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What this oppreflion means — but 'tis with pain, 
With tears, I caiupcrfuadcxnyiflf ,ta Jeave you — 
Well then-^Good nighty my Heareil Sigifmumla ! 



S C E N E V. 

' SiGJSMUNDA. , 

And am I then alonp ? — The mpft undone, 
Moft wcetched beinii^ njow beneath the cope 
Of this afi%hcing gloom chat wraps theworldl— 
I faid I did not fear^— Ab me ! 1 feel 
A ihitpcring horror ran thro' all: my powers \ 
O I am nought but tumullr f^^ars.and weaknei^ ! 
And^yethow i<Ue fear wheh hope is gone, 
Gone,, gone for ever l^-O thou gei>tle, £;:ene 

[Looking towards her led. 
Of fweet repofe,. where l^, tV oUivious draught 
Of each, fad toilfome day, to peace reftor'd. 
UAhappy morCaU lofe their woes a wbile^. 
Thou haft no peace for me ! — What fhall I do ? 
How paTs this dreadful night, fo big with terror ?— 
Here, with the midnight, fliades, here will I fit, 

[Sitting dawn* 
A prey to dire deipair, and ceafelefs weep 

The hours away — Blefs me ! — I heard a noife — 

[Starting up* 
No — I miftopk-^Nothing but filence reigns 

And 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



S I G ISM U,N D A. 189 

And awful midaigHt round— Agam.1 — O heavens ! 
My lord the king ! 



S C E N E VI. 

TAtiC«£D, SiOIS-MUNDA. 

Xancred. 

Be not alarm'd, my lovel 

SiGISMUNDA. 

My royal lord I why at this midnight hour. 
How c^me you hither ? 

Tancred. 

By that fecret way 
My love contriv'd, when we, in happier days, 
Us'd to devote thefe hours, fo much in vain. 
To vows of love and everlafting friendfhip. 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Why will you dius perfiil to add new ilings 
To her diilrefs, who never can be fchine ? 

O fly me ! fly ! You know. — • 

Tancreo. 

I know too much. 

how I could reproach thee, Sigifmunda ! 
Pour out my injur'd foul in juft complaints ! 

But now the time permits not, thefe fwift moments*— 

1 told thee how tliy father's artifice 7 
Forc'd me to feem perfidious in thine eyes. 

Ah, 
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Ah, fetal Windncfs! nat ta hat« obferv*d 

The mingled pangs of rage and love thtt ^took me ; 

When, by my cruel public fituation 

Compell'd, I only feign'd confent, to gain 

A little time, and more fcarc Aee mine. 

E'er fince— A dreadful interval of care ! 

My thoughts have been enaploy'd, npt without hope. 

How to defeat SifredPs barbarous purpofe. 

But thy credulity has niin'd all. 

Thy ralh, thy widr— I know not what to name it— — 

Oh it has prov'd the giddy hopes of man 

To be dekfion idl, and fKkening folly ! 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Ah, generous Tancredf ah thy truth deftroys mc ! 

Yes, yes, ^tis I, 'tis I alone am falfe ! 

My hafty rage, join'd to my tame fobmiffion. 

More than the moft exalted filial duty 

Could e'er demand, has dafh'd our cup of fate 

With bitternefs unequal'd— But, alas ! 

What are Ay woes to mine?— to mine! juftheavcn!— 

Now is thy turn of vengeance— hirte, venonace me I 

O leave me to the fate I well deferve. 

To fmk in hopelefs mifery !— at leaft. 

Try to forget the worthlefs Sigifmunda ! 

Takcheo. 
Forget thee I No ! Thou art my foul itfelf I 
i have no diought, no hope, no wiih but Aec ! 
Even this repented injury, the fears. 
That roufe meaU to naadaefi, at the dioag^ 



Of 
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Of loiing thee, the whole coUefled pains 
Of my full hearty ferve but to make thoe dearer i 
Ah, how forget thee ! — Mach moft be ibrgoi, 
£re TancredKsm ibrget hhS^Jmumdm I 

SiQiiMirN])ia. 
Bat you, my lord, muft walwri that gnat effiMrttnakie* 

T A so am* 
Can Sigt/mmnla make it ? 

Ah 1 I know unt 

With what fuccefs-^— But all that feeble woma» 
And love-entangkd reafon can perfonoy 
I, to the utmoft, will exert to do it. 

TANCRtD. 

Fear not — 'Tis done !— If thou canft form the thoughtj 
Succefs is fore — I am forgot already ! 

SlGISMV^JOJli. 
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SlCiaMUNDA. 

Honour, my lord, is mach too proud to catch ^ 
At every 'fleqider tWig of nice diiUndions. 
Thefe for th' unfeeling vulgar may do well : 
But thofe, whofe fouls arc by the nicer rule 
Of virtuous delicacy nobly fway'd. 
Stand at another bar than that of laws. 
Then ceafc to urge me — Since I am not bom 
To that exalted fate to be your <jueen— — — • 
Or, yet a dearer name— to be your wife ! 
I am Ac wife of an illuftrious lord 
Of your own princely blo6d ; iind what I am, 
I will with proper dignity remain. 
Retire, my royal lord-^There is no means 
To cure the wounds this fatal' day has given. 
We meet no more ! 

TancreIj. 

Oh barbarous Sigi/munda f 
And canft thou talk thus fleadily ? thus^ treat mc 
With fuch tinpitying, unrelenting rigour ? 
Poor is the love, that rather than give up 
A little pride, a little formal pride. 
The bitath of vanity, can bear to fee 
The man, whofe heart was once fo dear to thine 
By many a tender vow fo mix'd together, 
A prey to anguifh, fury and dillra£lion ! — 
Thou canft not furely make mc fuch a wretch. 
Thou canft not, Sigifmunda I Yet relent, ' 

O favc us yet ! — RodolphQ^ with my guards, 

Waits, 
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Waits in the garden — Let us feize the moments 
We ne'er may have again— With more than power 
I will affert thee mine, with faireft honour. 
The world fhall even approve ; each honeft bofom 
Swell with a kindred joy to fee us happy. 

SlGISMUNUA. 

The world approve ! — ^What is the world to me ? 
The confcious mind is its own awful world. > 
And yet, perhaps, if thou wert not a king^ 
I know not, Tancred^ what I might have done. ^ 
Then, then, my condu6l, fanftify'd by love. 
Could not be deem'd, by the fevereft judge, . ^ 
The mean efFeft of intereft, or ambition. 

But DOW not all my partial heart can plead, 

Shall ever (hake th' unalterable dilates 
That tyrannize- my bredl. 

Tancred. 

'Tis well — No more— 
I yield me to my fate — ^Yes, yes inhuman ? 
Since thy barbarian heart is fteePd by pride. 
Shut up to love and pity, here behold me 
Caft on the ground, a vile and abjeft wretch ! 
Loft to all cares, all dignities, all duties ! 
Here will I grow-, breathe out my faithful foul. 
Here, at thy feet — Death, death alone fhall part us ! 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Have you then vow'd to drive me to perdition ? 
What can I more ? — Yes, Tancred! once again 
I will forget the dignity my ftation 

Vol. IV. K Com. 
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Commands me to fuftun — ^for the lail time 
Will tell thee, that, I fear, no ties, no duty. 
Can ever ro6t thee from my hapleis boibm. 
O leave me ! fly me ! were it but in pity!— 
To fee what once we tenderly have lov'd. 
Cat off from every hope-— cat off for ever! 
Is pain thy generoflty (hould (pare me. 
.'Then rife, my lord j and if you truly love mci 
If you refpeft my honour, nay, my peace. 
Retire! for tho* th* emotions of my heart 
Can ne'er alarm my virtue j yet, alas ! 
They tear it fo, they pierce it with fuch anguifh— 
Oh 'tis too much I— I cannot bear the confiidt! 



S C E N E VIL 

TaNCRED, OsMONDy SiGISMUNOA* 

Osmond, entering. 
Turn, tyrant! turn! and anfwer to my honour. 
For this thy bafe infoflerable outrage ! 

Tancred. 
Iniblent tr^tor! think not to efcape 
Thyfclf my vengeance! [TJheyfgBt* OCmond/aUs* 

SiGlSMUNDA. 

Help here! Help! — O heavens! 
[Thrcwing berfelf dofwn iy him* 
Alas! my lorfl, what meant your headlong rage? 

That 
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TaNCHBD, SXFFREDI, RODOLPHO^ SlGISMUNDA^ 

Laura. 

' 'tANCHEO. 

[Trowing himfelfdo*wn hy Sigi/munda* 
Qakk! here! bring aid!— AH uiP^iiSfnw brin^ 
Whdfe ikill can (ave her 1 — ^Ah! that gentle \^om 
Pours fail the (beams of life. ^ 

SlGISMUND^. 

All aid is vain« 
I feel the powerful hand of death upon m e "^ 
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Bat, oh! it (beds a fweetnefs thro' my fate. 
That I am thine again ; and without blame, 
May in my Tancred's arms refign my foul ! 

Tancred. 
Oh, death is in that voice ! fo gently mild. 
So fadly fweet, as mixes even with mine 
The tears of hovering angels ! — ^Mine again!— 



And is it thus the cruel fates have join'd us ? 
Are thefe the horrid nuptials they jprepare 
For love like ours ? Is virtue thus rewarded ? 
Let not my impious rage accufe juft heaven! 
Thou, Tancred! Thou! haft murder'd Sigifmunda! 
That furious man was but the tool of fate, 
I, I the caofe ! — But I will do thee juftice 
On this deaf heart! that to thy tender wifdom 
Refus'd an ear — Yes, death fhall foon unite us ! 

. . SlCXSMUNDA.: . , 

Live, live, my Tancred! — ^Let my death fufEce 
To expiate all that may have been amift. 
May it appeafe the fates, avei4 their fury 
From thy propitious reign ! Mean time, of me 
And of thy glory mindful, live, I cl^afge thee. 
To guard our frien4s,^ and make thy people happy— 
[ Qhferving Siffredi fixt in ftfiomjhment apd grief 

My fathef !— Oh ! how fliall I lift my eyes 

To thee my finking father! 

'. SiFFREDI. 

. . Ayful heaven ! . . 
I s^» cKiaiiVdil— iMy deareft child !— ' 

Sicis- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SI G J S M U N D A. 197 

SfQlSMUNDA. 

_ Where am I i 
A fearful darknefs clofes all around— 
My friends ! We needs, ujioft part — ^I mull obey 
Th' imperious call — Farewel, my Laura/ cheriih 
My poor afiiided fkther'd age — Rajglfhof 
Now is the time to watch th' unhappy king, 
Wi^ aU t^ jcsH^.ilui teoderneft iof ,friejnd<hip— ' 
Oh my dear fathei;'! ^bow'^ be|i^a|;i^!t];ie weight ? . 
Of age and gri§f — tfee yic^i^ even of virtue, 
Receive.my li^af^cuVT-Whereaijt tilCWi^ Tancndf 
Give me thy J^nd^ — Bat ah! it cannQt fave me 
From the dire king of terrors, whqfe cold powtr 
Qeeps o'er my ^e^rt rOl^l , ^ 

'J'ANqRED. ■ , . ,, 

• , . How th^e P^g? diilr^ nic; 

Olift thy ;g3radous eyes ! Thou l^av'ft me then ! 

Thou leav'ft me, Sigijmunda! 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Yet a moment — '^ " 



I had, riiy Tancred^ fomething more to iay 

Yes— but thy love and tendemefs for me 

Sure makes itneedlels — Harbour no refentment 

Againft my father; venerate his zeal. 

That a6led from a principle of gocklnels, ' 

From faithful love to thee — Live and maintain 

My innocence imbalm'd, with holieii care 

Prefer ve my fjpodefs memory ! 1 die 

Eternal Mercy tak^ my trembling foul! 
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Oh \ 'tis the only fling of death to part 

From thofe welove»^-4Tom thee— farcwel, my Tancrei! 

' ' ' TANCRrtr. - '^'' '■' 
ThusAcn! 

[Flj/Sng to Sisfijcord is held iy 'Rodolph^ 

RODOLPHO. Vf 

— Hokif hoWl my lord^ — Have)r6ttfbi^ 
Your St^i/ptnitdit^ lift i^queft alreiady ? 

^ ' ■ ^TANCkEfr. " - • 

0#! fe me fi^f Think ndrxo Iw^metfowir, 
With barbarous friendfhipi tt) the fack of life ! 
Wliat hand can fhut the thoufknd thoufand gates. 
Which death ftill opens to the woes (tf mortals ?-•— * 
I Ihall find nieans — No*^wer in earth or heaven 
Can force me to endiife the hateful light, 
Thxis robb'd of di th^t ^eht* it joy and fweetncfel * \ 
OW\ traitors 1 off! or my^diftraded foul 
Will burft indignant irom this jait of nature. 
To where fkfe beclcons y6nder — No, mild fcraph! 

Point not to life It cannot linger here. 

Cut off from thee, the mi fer able pity, 

The fcorn of human-kind I A trampled kingt 

Who let his mean poor-hearted love, one moment. 
To coward prudence ftoop ; who made it not 
The firft undoubting adiion of his reign, 
To fnatch thee to his throne, and there to Ihield thee, 

Thy helplefs bofom from a ruffian's fury! 

Ofe^me! Ciagdnyl O the fell ilihgs 

Of 
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Of late, of vain repentance! ^Hah! my brain 

Is all on Brel sl wild abyls of thought! 

Th* infema] world diiclofes! See! behold him! 

Lo! with fierce (miles he (hakes the bloody fteeU 

And mocks my feeble tears! — ^Hencef qnickly, hence! 

Spurn his vile carcafs ! give it to the dogs ! 

Expofe it to the winds and (creaming ravens ^ 

Or hurl it down that fiery fteep to heU, 

There with his (bul to tofs in flames for ever! ' ■ 

Ah, impotence of rage ! — Wi at am 1 ?— Where I 

Sady (ilent, all? — ^The forms of dumb defpair. 

Around fome mournful tomb! — ^What do I fee B 

This (oft abode of innocence and love 

Tum'd to the houfe of death! a place of horror!—— i 

Ah ! tliat pocMT corie! pale ! pale ! deform'd widi murder? 

Is that my Sigifmtmda ! 

\Thronning bimfelf down by bgr. 

SrFFREDI. 

\Jfier a fat bet ic fanfe^ looking en tbefcene hefon bim* 
Have I liv'd 
To the(e enfeebled years, by heaven re(erv*dy 
To be a dreadful monument of juftice? — 
Rodolfbo^ rai(e the king, and bear him hence 
From this diffaading Icene of blood and death. 
Alas ! I dare not give him my affiftance ; 
My care would only more enflame his rage. 

Behold the fatal work of my dark hand. 
That by rude force the paffions would command* 

K 4 That 
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That ruthlefs fought to root them from the breaft ; 

They may be rul'd, but will not be oppreft. 

Taught hence, ye parents, who ^m nature fbay, 

And the great ties of fbcial life betray ; 
Ne'er with your childen a£l a tyrant's part : 

Tis yours to guide, not violate the heart. 
Ye vaanly wife, who o'er mankind preiide. 
Behold my righteous woes, and drop your prids ! 
Keep virtues fimple path before your eyes. 
Nor thiukirpjai evil ^ood can ever rife. 



End' of the Fifth- AEt. 



E P I. 
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Spoken by Mifs Budge l l. 

C Rammed to tht throat mnth nvhole/ome mvral fiujf^ 
Aim / foot audience / you hoFve had enough. 
Was ever haflefi heroine of a pky 
In fuch 
Was tv 
Match'. 

But hk 
Ifeetk 

The back-fcene opens, and difcovers a romantic Syl- 
van landfldp; from which Mr?; Cihber^ in the 
, cftarafter of the Tragic Maf«, advw;:jes ftowly tq 
mufic:( ai>d fpeaks die foUowiijg Imes,, 

Hence wuith your Jl^pant epilogue^ that tries 
To nuipe the 'virtuous tear from Britifh eyes ; 
That dares my moraU tragic fcene profane^ 
With firains^at heft^ unfuiting^ Ight and vaift. 

K. 5 Hencg 
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Jn yon fair eyes nvbere 'virtue /bines — J<way / 

Britons, to you from chafte Caftalian groves^ 
Where d^vell the tender ^ oft^ unhappyjonjesj 
Habere Jhades of heroes roam, each mighty namty. 
And ourt my aid to rife again to fame\ 
To you I comey to freedoms nohlefi feat^ 
And in BiitknnJz fix hty laft retireaf. . ; 

/« Greece ^;7^Ronie, I ivatc^d the public wealf, 
The furple tyrant tremhkd at fnyfi^el: 
Nor did I left o'er private for^o^s reigfh 
And mend the melting heart nmth fsfter petin^ 
On France and You thesi rofenv^ brigbtmngftai^ 
With focial ray^^-Tke Afti. aiF€ W«V At<war^ 
O as your fire and genius fttvnger hlaKii 
Jb' yours are generous frteddfi^s bold^ laj$^ 
Let not the Gallic tafte lem)e yours behind^ 
Jn decent manners and in life refined \ 
Banip the motley mode, to tag hw <verftp 
The laugh'^ng ballad to the mournful herjt. 
Whin tbro* five oQs your hearts hofve learnt to gUm^ 
Touched ijoith the f acred farce ofhoneft lAm ; 
O J^eep the dear impreffion on your breaft^ 
Kor idly bfe it for a wretched Jefi^ 



CORI- 
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PROLOG U E. 

Written by 

The Hon, George Lyttei^ton, Efqj 

Spoken by Mr. ^ju- 

I Come not here your candour to implore 
Forjcemsy nuhofe author is, alas / no more ^ 
He twants no ad'uocate his caufe to plead % 
Tou lAjill yourfelfues he patrons of the dead. 
No party his hene^voknce confii^dy 
NofeSi — alike it Jlo'vSdto all mankind. 
He iov* d his friends (forgi've this gujhing tear : 
Alas ! I feel I am no aSior here) 
He lov^d his friends tjuithfuch a luarmth of heart. 
So clear of in^ reft, fo devoid of art. 
Such generous freedom, fuch unjhaken zeal. 
No luords can fpeak it, but our tears may telL " 
O candid truth, O faith ^without aftain, 
O manners gently firm, and nobly plain, 
O fympathizing hue of others blifs. 
Where iajHI you find another breafi like his ? 
Such lAjas the man-^the poet *wellyou knonu : 
Oft has he touched your hearts with tender fwoe : 

Oft 
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Oft in this crouded houfe^ nxjlth juft applaufe, 
Yw heard him teach fair tnrtue^s pureft laws ; 
For bis chafte mnfe emplofdher hewf^nrt aught l^n 
None but the nohUfi pajjiofis t9 ifrgnre. 
Net 9nt immoraly 9me corrupted t bought , 
Otu iinet ivhich dying be eomld nvijb to blot. 
Obf nuTf to-night your favourable doom 
Another laurel add to grace his tomb : 
Whilft boy fuperior nvm to fraife or bfamfp 
Hears not the fieble 'voice of human fame. 
Tet if to thofe whom moft on earth be lov^d. 
From whom bis pious care is now remo*v*d. 
With whom bis liberal handy and bounteous heart f. 
Shared all his little for tune could impart ; 
If to thofe friends your kind regard ^all give 
What they no longer can from his receive^ 
That 9 that, even now, above yon ^any pole. 
May touch with pleafurt bit immortal foul.. 



Pcrfons 
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Perfons reprcfented. 

Caios Marcivs Cokiolanvs. Mr. ^/V. 

^7r' "^r^J"' ^'"""* *^ "^ i Mr. i?^-». 
Foljctan anny. J -^ 

<jalssus, one of the deputies of 1 

the Folfcian fUtes attending the V Mr. Dwlam. 
camp. 3 

The o&er deputies ^ the Fol/cian 
ftates. 

"^ r.^'Xrf *' ^^^^"^ jMr. .,... 
TiTUs, freed-man of Gaiesus. Mr. Ridout. 
Marcus Minu€UU8> conful and^ 

principal of the deputation from > Mr» Bridgwattr. 

Rome to Cor i ol anu s. 3 

PosTHUMUsCoMiNius,aconfttlar \ 

fenator, one of the deputation, f ,., j j r 

and who had been tht RmanQ^' "^"^J^^ 

general at the taking of Cm^Zr. ) 



LAKvs. \Mu.W.ffingm. 



Veturia, mother of Corio- 

lanus. 
VoLUMNiAyWi&ofCoRiOLANVS. Mifs Bellamy, 

Roman fenators, priefls, augurs, &^. of the firil depi»- 
tation« Roman ladies, in the train of Veturia and 
YoLuMNiA, of the fecond deputation. 

/^<?^/tf}f Officers, LicTORS, Soldiers, {ffr* 

SCENE, The Volfdan Canap; 
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CORIOLJNUS. 



T R A G E D Y. 



Om 
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On their unguarded frontier ? Such defigns 
Brook not an hour's delay ; their whole fuoceft^ 
Drpendft on inftaat vigofous execution* 

TULLUt. 

VtHufiuh I approve thy brave impatience ; 
And will to ther» in confidence of friend(hip, 
Difidofe my focret fouL Thou know!ft (?^4^ 
Whofe freedom Caitu MarciuSf once his gueft. 
Of all the fpoU ^ (ack'd CorioU, 
Alone demanded ; and whd whence to Rcme, 
From gratitude and friendihipy follow'd Marcimi 
Whence lately to oar Jmiimhe return'd. 
With overturn of -peace pro^s'd by ^mim 

VOLUSIUS. 

I know him well ; an antiquated fagc 
Of that romantic ichool Pythagwras 
Efbbliih'd here on our He/perian (hore ; 
WhoTe gentle dilutes only ferve to tan» . 
Enfeebled mortab into flaves. 

GalefuSf 
Doubtlefs, poiTeiTes J?ijmy civil virtues ; 
Is gentle, good ; for rectitude of heart 
And innocence of life by all rever'd. • 

VOLUSIUS. 

Pardon me, TuUus^ if my faithful blwitncfs 
Peems you too lib'ral in his praife. In peacc^ 
Such may pex:haps do well, when prating rules 
An idle world ; but in tempefluous times 



They 
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They are iUrk haughty thefe vifionaiy ftantfinov 
Fit rtilers only for their golden age. 
The rugged genits of rapadoos JSdiwr 
For other men^ and other counfels, calls. 

TULLUS. 

Yoor ttioughts are mine— I only meaiit to tell'the* 
The part he bears in this in-timM delay. 

Soon as our gather^ array roaich'd from Jmitm^ 
The Roman fenatfe» whofe attentiye cantite: } \ /( : . 
Watched all o^ motionsy look at once tikf alatef; j 
And ferity kerald> ere we p^their bc»def9>: ^ / 
With formal ceremony, to demand 
The caufe of our approadi.— -Had f been maAir, 
I would have anfWer'd at the gates of Rme. 
But this Gb/^y who attends our camp • ^ ^ 

Among the Foffct'ah depatie^f fo pleaded 
The laws of nations, made fuch loud complaintt 
Againft th* infraftion of the public faith, '' 

So teaz'd us with the pedantry of ftates. 
That I was forc'd, unwilling, to permit 
His freedman Titus, to be fent to Rme 
With our demands. If thc/c thi (enate grants^ 
We then are in the toils of peace entangled, ' 
In fpitc of all my efforts to avoid thfem. ^\ . 

Votusius. 
O 'tis a wild chimera ! Peace with Rvme ! 
Dream not of that, unleis die Volfckm courage 
Is quite fobdu'd, ^nd only feeks to gild ' 
A vile fttbmiffioA with that fpecieus. name. 

Lean 
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Learn wi£)om;frpoi ypm; nsi^bo^rs. Peace with Rmt 
Has quell'd iheLatiftes, tam'd their freebom ipint. 
And by her friendihip hoiUW^d theia with chauu» 

She ne'er will grant it on the jufi conditions 
I n^w hir^f brought the Foi/ci to demand : 
The reftitutbn oC^m* conqu^l-'d cities^ 
And.faii«lliance tip(>A equ^ tf$rt;i94. 
I know the JS^oMjy infiito^ Vtrijl ftom^ i' 

To >dcidrio thiac>r»id.@/JM i^ft r^^urn 
Within thire Idayi,. the^ ion|eft term fdlow'd him^i 
Of which the thiid is near elaps*d ah-e^^j. 
Then e^cn Q^u} will not dare to ftop as 
With fupei^tiott^ £:)rpis, and fqlemi^ tnfics^,^ , 

From letting loc^je th' unbridled j^g^ of war 
Againft thofeJi^tjBd tyr^mt&of ,fl^n«. , , 

•..; Vc^usius*. . .J - . /'■ .,1 J 

Thanks to thjB gods ! iny fword will then be free*. 
Then, poor Corioli! thy bleeding wounds. 
Thy treafures fack'd, thy c^tive matrons,. 
Shall amply be^ereng'd bylthy Fokfim .' , . 
Then, S'MUuSf from tb^ lofty l^ifows of Marfiiu , , 
Thou ma/il regain th$ wreaths his conj^uering Jiand,? 
By partial fortune aided^ tore from thine. 

TULLUS.. 

O my Volufius i tjiou, who ^^t a folcjier, 
A try*d and brave one too, fay, in thy heart 
Doll thou not,fcorn,me ? thou, who faw'il me bef|d 
Beneath the.hfdf-ilpient thundef of a foe^. 

Warm 
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Warm from the conqneft 6f Corioli, 

Which, rulhing furioas in with thofe, vfho^ fally • 

He had repell'd, he feiz'd almofl alone ; 

And gave td fire and (word. Yet thence he flew. 

Scorning the plunder of our richeft city. 

His wounds undreft, without a moment's r^ipitc* 

To where our armies on the fearful edge 

Of battle flood ; and, alking of the conful 

To be oppos'd to me, with mighty rage, 

Refifllefs, bore us down, 

VOLUSIUS. 

, True valour, Tulius, 
Lies in the mind, the nc;ver-yielding purpofe. 
Nor owns the blind award of giddy fortune* 

TULLUS. 

My foul, my friend, my foul is all on fire ! 

Thirfl of revenge confumes me ! the revenge 

Of generous emulation, not of hatred. 

This h^ppY Roman, this proud Ma^cius haunts me. . 

Each troubled night when flaves and captives fleep, 

FoigeJitul.of; their cjjaiixs, I, in ipyidrf axaa#^ . . « ,. 

Anew am vanquifh'd ; and, beneath the fword 

With horror finking!, fed a tenfold death. 

The death of honour. But I will redeem — 

Yes, Marcius, I will yet redeem my fame.. 

To face thee once again is the great purpofe 

For which atone I live. — ^TiH then how flbw. 

How tedious lags the time ? while fhame corrodes me^ 

With many a bitter thought ; wid^njur'd honour 

Sitk, and defponding, preys upon itfelf. 

VOLUSIUS. 
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VOLUSIUSr 

It BA approaches now» the hour of vengeance 
To this fam'd land» to antient Latium due. 
UnhalancM Ronu, at variance with herfel^ 
To order loft, in deep and hot commotion. 
Stands on the dangerous point of civil war $ 
Her haughty nobles and (editions commons 
Reviling, fearing^ hating one another : 
Whiley on our part, all wears a profperous face ; 
Oar troops united, numerous, high in ipirit. 
As if their general's foul inform^ them alL 
O long-expedled day ! 

TULLUS. 

Go, brave Fo/ujuts^ 
Go breathe thy ardour into every breaft. 
That when the Volfdatt envoy fhall return* 
Whom ere the clofe of evening I expeft. 
One fpirit may unite us in the cauie 
Of generous freedom, and our native rightSf 
So long opprefs'd, by Romiz encroaching power. 



SCENE II. 

' TuLLus, tJom, 
GaUfus (aid that Mardus (lands for conful. 
O favour thou his fuit, propitious yove i 
That I may brave him at his arm/s head^ 
In all the majefty of fovereign power I 



Thit 
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That the whole condud of the war may reft 
On us alone, and prove by its dedfipn. 
Which of the two is worthieft to command— —« 



SCENE ni. 

TULLUS, OPFICBt. 



S CBN B 
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SCENE IV. 

Tbt hack fcenijo^em^ and dif covers Coriolanus 4U,df- 
Jcribed above, 

Coriolanus, Tullus. 

Tu LLu s, after fome Jtlence, 
Jlluflrious ftranger — for thy high demeanour 
Beipeaks thee fuch — who art thou ? 
Coriolanus. 



laocis I can It DC t 

Coriolanus. 
Yes. I am Calus Marcius ; 
Xnown to tjiy fmarting country by the name 
Of Coriolanus, That alone is left me. 
That empty name, for all my toils, my iervice. 

The 
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The blood wliich I hare fhed for thairklefs Rome. 
Behold me banifti'd thence, a viftim yicided 
By her-wesric noWes to the fliaddening- rabble. 
I ieck revenge. Thou may*ft employ my iword. 
With keener edge, with heavier force againil her. 
Than e'er it fell upon th& f^oJ/cian nation. 
But if thou, TuUusy doft refufe me this, 
The only wifh of my coUe^ed iteart. 
Where tv&ty paffion m one burning point 
Concenters, give me death : Death from thy hand 
I fure have well deferv'd — Nor fhall I bldh 
To take or life or death from Attius Julius. 

TULLUS. 

Cuius Marcius! in this dne Ihort moment. 
That we have friendly taJkM, my raviHiM heart 
Has undergone a great, a wondcfoas change. 

1 ever held thee in my beft eileem ; 
But this heroic confidence has won me, 
Stampt me at once thy friend, I were indeed 
A wretch as mean as this thy trufl is noble. 
Could I refufe thee thy demand — Yes, ^ Marc/us f 
Thou haft thy wilhf take half of my command. 
If that 4>e not enough, then take the whole. 
We have, my friend, a gallant force on foot. 

An army, Marcius^ fit to follow thee. 
Go lead them on, and take thy full revenge. 
All fhould unite to punifh the ungrateful. 
Ingratitude is treafbn to mankind. 

Vol. IV. L Corx«- 
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CoRiOLANUs, eTfibracin^ him. 
Thus, generous TW/w, take a foldier's thanks. 
Who is not praftis'd in the gloft of word s 
Thou friend in deed ! friend to my caufe, my quarrdl 
Friend to the darling paffion of my foul ! 
All elfe I fet at nought ! — Immortal gods ! 
I am new-made, and wonder at myfelf 1 
A little while ago, and I was nothing ; 
A powerlefs reptile, crawling on the earth, 
Curs'd with a foul that relUefs wifh^d to wield 
The bolts of Jonjt! I dwelt in Erebus, 
I wander'd through the hopelefs gloom of hell. 
Stung with revenge, tormented by the furies ! 
Now, Tullui, like a god, you draw me thence. 
Throne me amidft the fkies, with tempefl charg'd. 
And put the ready thunder in my hand! 

TULLU5. 

What I have promised, Marcius, I will do. 
Within an hour at fartheJft we expert 
The freedman of Galefm back from Rome^ 
Who carry 'd to the fenate our demands. 
Their anfwer will, I doubt not, end the truce. 
And inftant draw our angry fwords againll them. 
Till then retire within my inmoft tent. 
Unknown to all but me, that when our chiefs 
Meet in full council to declare for war, 
I may produce thee to their wondering eyes. 
As if defcended from avenging heaven 

To 
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To humble lofty Rome^ and teach her juftice. 

CORIOLANVS. 

To thy direAion» Tullust I refign 

My future life : my fate is in thy hands ; 

Andy if I judge aright, the fate of Rom. 



End oftbeFirfiASl. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Galesus^ Titus. 

Galesus. 

INDEED ! my Titus ^ I had hopes that Rome^ 
Vext as fhe is with her domeftic broils. 
Her frontier weak, her armies unpreparV, 
Might have comply'd with oar demands, and given us 
The fame alliance granted to the Lathes, 

Titus- 
The fenate fcarce would hear fhe terms I offer'd ; 
But order'd me to bring^is anfwer back : 
«« If firft the Fol/ci take up arms, the Romans 
^< Will be the laft to lay them down." 
Galesus. 

Alas! 
This anfwer feals the doom of many a wretch. 
Unchain'd Bellona from her temple rufhes. 
With all the crimes and vices in her train. 
Earth fades at her apprc)ach. To rural peace. 
Fair plenty, and the focial joy of cities. 
Soon will fucceed rage, rapikie, devaflation. 

Each 
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What not his enemies themfelvcs believ'd, 
AfFeAing of tyrannic power in Rome. 
His real crime was only fome hot words, 
Struck from his fiery temper, in the fenate, 
Againfl thofe famous miniders of difcord. 
The tribunes of the people. They to rage. 
And frantic fury, rous'd the mad plebeians ; 
By whom fupported in their bold attempt. 
They darft prefume to fummon to the bar 
Of an enrag'd and partial populace. 
The moH illufbjoas fenator of Rome. 
To this the nobles yielded — and, with his. 
Gave up their own and children's rights for ever. 

Galesus. 
O ihameful weaknefs in a Rotnan fenate, 
So much renown'd for firmnefe I yet, my 77/«/, 
Spite of my love to Marcius^ I mull own it. 
The vigorous foil whence his heroic virtues 
Luxuriant rife, if not with careful hand 
Severely weeded, teems with imperfections. 
His lofty fpirit brooks no oppofition. 
His rage, if once ofiended, knows no. bounds. 
He deems plebeians, with patrician blood 
Compared, the creatures of a lower fpecies. 
Mere nienial hands by nature meant to ferve him. 

Titus. 
It was this high patrician pride undid him. 
The furious people triumph'd in his ruin 
As if they had expell'd another Tarqum : 

While, 
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While, like a captive train, the vanquifli'd nobles 
Hung their dejedted heads in lilent (hame. 
Marciuj alone feem*d unconcern'd ; though deep 
The latent tcmpeft boil'd within his breaft, 
Choak'd up and finother'd with exceffive rage. 

Galesus. 
You were his gueft at Rome^ and therefore, Tifus, 
Might on this fad occafion be pennitted 
To join your tears with his domeftic friends. 
Saw you that moving fcene f 
Titus. 

I did, Galefitu 
I followed Marciuj home — His mother, there, 
Feturia, the inoft venerable matron 
Thefc eyes have e'er beheld, and foft Foiumniay 
His lovely virtuous wife, amidft his children. 
Spread on the ground, lay loft in dumb defpair. 
He fwelling Hood a while, and could not fjpeak, 
Th' affronted hero ftruggling with the man ; 
Then thus at laft he broke the gloomy iilence ; 
*• 'Tis done. The guilty fentence is pronounc'd. 
** Ungrateful Rome has caft me from her bofbm. 
" Support this blow with fortitude and courage, 
*« As it becomes two generous Roman matrons. 
«* I recommend my children to your care. 
«• Farewel. I go, T quit, without regret, 
«• A dty grown an enemy to virtue.'* 

Galesus. 
Ph godlike Marcius / Oh unconqucr'd ib^ngth 

L 4 And 
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And dignity of mind! How much fufienor 
Is fuch a foul to all the power of fortune ! 

Titus. 
This faid, he ftcrnly try'd to break away : 
When, holding in his hand his eldeit fbn, 
Veturia followed; while the poor Volumnia^ 
All drown'd in tears, and bearing in one arm. 
Their youngeft, yet an infant, with the other- 
Hung clinging ait his knees^— he, turning to them. 
Half foften'd, half kv&ty breath'd fi-o» his foul 
Thefe broken accents — " Ceafe your vain complaints. 
«' Mother, you have no more a fon ; and thou, 
*• Thou beil of women ! thou^ my dear yolmmula! 
"No more a hufband" — Pierc'd with thefe dice words 
Volumnia lifdefa funk : and off he flung^ 
With wild precipitation. 

GALE.%usr. 

Thy fad taJe 
Blinds my old ey-es with tears — But whither, tell me> 
O whither, ^itus^ bent he t^en his coude? 

Titus. 
Where the blind, genius of regardlefs rage 
And defperatioaled. On to the gate,, 
Qapena call'd, attended by the nobles,. 
He ftalk'd in fullen majefty along ; 
Nor deign'd a word. A godlike virtuous anger 
Beam'd through his features, and fublin^-'d his air. 
With dowiycaft eyes he walk'd ; or, if afidc 
He cbanc'd to look, each look wa& great reproach. 

Thus 
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Thus in emphatic filence, that made words 
Void and iniipid all, he parted fcon^ them. 
The day preceding my return from Rome ;. 
Noji? has been heard ot ftace, loft in th' abyfe 
Of his own woes. 

Galesus. 
O Mara us y noble Marciusf 
How fhall ^y friendlhip fuccour thy diftrefs ? 
Where (hall I find thee, to partake thy (brrows, 
And make myfelf companion of thy exile ^ 

But, Titus, we indulge difcourfe too long- 
Go, and aflcmbje thou the Volfcian chiefs, 
Wh^lft I repair to TuUus,^ to inform. 
And bring him to the council, there to hear 
The fatal anfwer thou haiE brouo;ht from Rame.. 



SCE N E II.- 

Changes to Txtllus'j tent. 

GOR lOL AN4JS,. TuLLUS. 
CORIOLANUS. 

Forgive me, Tullus, if 1 count the moments 
That ftop the purpofe of thy noble kindnefs, . 
And keep me here confin'd in tame inadtion.. 
W^y. Jm|er« Ifitus P 

L 5 TuLLu«#. 
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TULLIJS. 

Calm thy rcftlefs heart. 
Brave Marcius ; every minute I exped him. 
Soon from the cloud that hides thee, (halt thou break 
"With double brightnefs ; foon thy fiery rage 
Shall wither all the llrength and pride of Rom. 

CORJOLANVS. 

righteous Jove^ protestor of the injur'd ! 
If from my earlieft youth, with pious awe, 

1 fBll have reverenced thy all-powerful jufticc. 
Still by her (acred dilates rul'd my anions j 
O let that juftice now fupport my caufe. 

And arm my ftrong right-hand with all her terrors! 
When that is done, be death or life my lot. 
As thy almighty pleafure fhaU determine. 

\Enter an O^er to Tullus. 
Officer. 
My lord, Gakfus al]^ admittance to you. 

Tullus. 
Marcius, retire a» intent, till I hear 
The bufincfe brings him hither — ^Bid him enter. 

[Exit Officer 09^ Coriolanus. 
[Enter Galefus. 
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SCENE m. 

TuLLUs, Ga^lesus, 

Galesus. 
TuHuSf the Roman fenate has retum*d 
No other anfwer to our late demandsy 
But abfolute denial and defiance. 

TuLLUS. 

It is what I expefted — We fliall teach them 

An humbler language foon — Haft thou afTembled, 

As 1 defir'd, the Vol/cian chiefs in council ? 

Galesus. 
^itus is gone to fummon their attendance* 

TuLLUS. 

It is enough — Come forth my noble gueft ! 
And (hew Gcdefus how the gads affift us. 

SCENE IV. 

CoRiOLANus, TuLLUs,. Galesus*. 

Galesus. 
O my aftonifh'd foul : what do I fee ? 
What ! Cuius Mar.cius /. Cairn Marcius here,. 
Beneath onQ.,tent with Tullus ? 

L 6, TuuiusJl 
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TULLUS. 

Ay, and more,. 
With TitiltUf now his 4ncitd tfnd feRbw foldier. 
Yes, thou fhalt fee him thundering at the head 
Of Ftl/cian armies ; he who oft ha» carry'd 
Delbudlion thro' their mBks<— Your leave a moment. 
While to our chi^ and iitth«B8)r 1 aBaaunctt 
Their unexpected gsittft. 



SCENE V. 

CORIOLANUS, GaLBSUS. 
CORKKLAJUSS^ 

Thou good old man.f 
Clofe let me^ fleam 4bec «> xmy fiutkful h«aixv 
Which now is do^^ thine,, united more 
By the protedion which thy coimtry^givw me^ 
Than By our former friendfliip^ _ 

GA'UESUS* 

Strange event I 
This is tbf^wQik, almigh^ pro^ence ! 
Whofe power, beyond the ftretch of human thought, 
Revolves the orbs of empire ; bids them fink 
Deep in the deadninf night of thy difpleafure. 
Or rife majeftic o'er a wondering world. 
The gods by thee — I fee it, Cw70&»iw,— 
M«milDiexalt us, and de|^eis the Romans. 

Coiuo- 
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€alejijt^ yea^ tfep gods have feojt me hiber ; 
Thofe righteous go4^- who, vA^a vfo^iiiiipe juftice: ? 
Excites th«n^ ^ deiboy a w«rtMfi6/peQpi«^ . 
Make their Dwe^grinea md fqllies £^^9 xk9^ h^m^. 

Galesvs* 
Cherifh thefe thoughts,, dutt twchus what, we are,. 
And tame thft pride of vm^ There is a power, 
^jifeen, that rubfi th" iUimitaUb' w9rU; 
That guiites: ios mottons, &Qm the, k«igiilea flar». 
Tor^ kaft duft of thk^ im-taintod mM; 
While man^ who madly djeeans himtctf the kixt; 
Of all,, i^ ii0iight.but weaknieis and dej^endaoce*. 
This facred truth, by fiire experience taught. 
Thou mull h^>ve.kflmt,.wti^k wandering aJJ alofii^. 
Each bird, each infeS„ flktang thro' the &y, 
Was moce fufficient&r itftlf,. than tk<m^ — * 
Ah the full image of thy v/s>u diflblves me ! 
The pangs thai maft have tofn,.atpar^g from thcjc^. 
Thy mother and thy wife, I cannot think 
Of that fad fcene. without Ibme drops of pity !. 

Coit.ioi«ANua». 
Who was it forc'd) me to liiat hitter patting ? 
Who, in one crueV haftymomant,^ chas'd me. 
From wife, from children, ^ends, and houfhold godg,. 
Me ! who fo often had prote^ed theirs ?. 
Who, from tiie facred city of my fathcw, 
Drove me with natncefs. conunonen to dwelU 
To lodge beneath. their wide unfhelter'd rop^.. 
And at their table feed ? O blaft me, gods ! 

With\ 
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With cv'ry woe ! debility of mind, 

Difhonour, juft contempt, and palfyM weaknefs. 

If I forgive the villains ! yes, Galefiu, 

Yes, I wiU.offer to the powers of vengeance 

A great» a gloriotts vidim — a whole eity | 

Why, TuUus, this delay ? 

Galesus. 

May Coriolamfs^ 
Be to the Fol/cioH nation, and himfelf. 
The dread, the godlike inilrument of jufHce ! 
But let not rage and vengeance mix their rancour \ 
Let them not trouble with their fretful florm. 
Their angry gleams, that azure, where enthron'd 
The calm divinity of juftice fits, 
Aiid4>ittes, while fhe puni^es, mankind; 

CORIOLANUS. 

What faidft thou ? What,, againft the powers of ven- 
geance ? 
The gods gave honeft anger, juft revenge. 
To be the awful guardians of the rights^ 
And native dignity of human kind* 

were it not for theiti, the fancy world 
Would grow a noifo^iie ned of little tyrants ! 
Each carrion crow,, on eagle merit .perch'd, 
Would^peck his eyes out, and the mungril cur. 
At pleafure bait the lion — No, GaU/us^ 

1 would not rafhly, nor on light occafion. 
Receive the deep impreffion in my breaft; 
But when the baie, the brutal and unjuft. 

Or 
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Or worfe than all, th' un^i'atefal^ ftamp it there i 
O I will then with luxury fupreme. 
Enjoy the {^ea(tire of ofGbnded gods-, 
A righteous, juft revenge ! — Behold my foul. ' , 

[Enter ax offkin 

Orrictt. 
My lords; di^affinnbled chiefs defire your prdence}. 

Galesus. 
Come, noble Jkf/ir«iM; let my joyful handi 
Condudl thee tliither — Doubt not thy recfeptibn'^ ^ 
Will be proportioii'd to thy fame and merit. 



S C E N E VL 

TJhe lack fiine opens^ and dijcovers the deputies of ths: 
Volfcian States^ ajjemhled in counciU They rife andi 
falute Coriolanus ; thenre/ume their placeu 

GALBSUSa,TuLI,.US, CciR^IOLANUS,, SENATORS. 

Galesus. 

Aflembled flates, and captains of the Fbl/ct; 
Behold the chief fo much renown'd in war ;. 
Our once f6 formidable foe, but now 
Our proffer'd friend and foldier — Caius Mareiuti 

iflS.NATOR. 

We give him hearty welcome from our fouls* 

CORI^ 
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CPH^OLANUS.. 

Mpft noble cbie6, mi fj^t^iefs o£ t^e ^^^ 

I need not fay, how by tkot peppleVxa^e^ 

And tbc poor weakn^fs of tKe tiflM4 mhlfo^^ 

I. Mn «3^U'd from iSom/. Had I confin'd 

My wilhes merely to 9, fa£^ retx^t, 

Somr iMutfiatfjfi mgfat ^e gi^o m^ thui ; 

Or any namelefs comor. Wbaft imports it. 

Where a tafea^f^t^ e^okk rots vi %ace ^ 

But, Fiv^VMr kM-dsy. pexn^iffetadedafe, 

I. would at i^s;^i&a^ ihort my \^\^ 4^0^ 

Rather than be that defpicable wretch, . 

lyfao iiciUiei' can taice"v en^ [ ea i i e< > or iit^ fooG» - - 

Nor ferve his friends. That is my temper, chiefs. 

I.ihall be glad to merit, by my fworc^ 

Th' .afylum which I feck among the Volfci. 

iome is our common foe : Then let us join 

Our common fuiF^erings, paffions,. and refentmaits. 

Yes, tho^'but one, I bring fo many wrongs. 

So large a fhare of powerful enmity, 

Into the war, as gives me the prefumption. 

To offer to the Fo//cian ftates thj alliance 

Even of n^ fi^gle. arm-r— 

' Tvi-tus, 

That Tingle arm 
Is in itjelf a numerous army, Marciifs ; 
The Fol/cians fo efteem jtr— But proceed. 

Cq^iolanu^. 
I will not mention, Fol/dan daitiz, what talent 

: The 
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Yes Tulluji I am conquer'd by thy virtue. 

Galesus. 
Tho' I have oft, on great occafions, Tuttusy 
Beheld thee in the fenate, and the field, 
Cover'd with glory ; yet, I muft avow, 
I never faw thee fhew fuch genuine greatneis. 
Such true fublimity of foal, as now. 
To fcom th* all-powerful charm of felfifh paffions. 
Chiefly the dazzling pride of emulation. 
That noble weaknefs of heroic minds, 
To fink thyfelf that thou may'ft raife thy country ; 
To put the fword into thy rival's hand. 
And twine thy promised laurels round his brow^— 
O 'tis a flight beyond Ae higheft point 
Of martial glory \ and what few can reach. 
Go forth, ye chofen minifters of jufbice ; 
And may that awful power, whofe fecret hand 
Sways all our paffions, turns our partial view3 
All to its own dread purpofes, attend you \ 

CORIOLANUS. 

J bum to enter on The glorious taflc 
You now have mark'd me out. How flow the time 
To the warm foul, that in the very inftant 
It forms, wouM execute, a great defign, 
'Tis my advice we march direft to Romi ; 
We cannot be too quick. Let the firft dawn 
See us in bright array before her ^alls. 
Perhaps when they behold their exile there, 
BackM by your foi:ce, fome confcious hearts amongthem 

May 
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May feel th' alann of guilt. 

TULLUS. 

I much approve 
Of this advice. •Tis what I thought before^ 
Ere Hrengthen'dy Marcitu, by thy mighty arm : 
But now *ti8 doubly right. Here, Fol/cian chiefs* 
Here leteur council terminate-^The troops 
Have had repofe fufficient. Strait to Rome, 
Come, let us urge our march— As yet the ftars 
Ride in their middle wa^ ; we.ihall, with eafe» 
Reach it by dawn.— ^ 

CORIOLANUS. 

Yes, we have time— too much! 
Six tedious hours till mornr-^But hence I away ! 
^ ibul on fire anticipates the dawn. 



End of the Stcond Ast. 
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Digitized by VjOOQIC 



2^6 C O R I O I. A N< U & 



ACT lit. SCENE L 

CoRiotANua^, TwirLira, Votusius, Ttrvs, nwtb 
a cr§msfi •/* ViiAfAzsi ojugrr. Jrclamathm bikind 
the fcenes^ 

NO nofiC"^ mcf k not ti^s^ Iftviftr prmft; 
True, we liore dmea^tko. iitf/iM^ kgten»lMck^ 
Defeated, and difgrac'd — But what is this ? 
Nothing, ye Volfci^ nothing yet is done. 
We but begin the wondrous leaf of ftory. 
That marks the Roman doom. At leingth it dawns. 
The deftin'd hour, that eafes of their fears 
The nations rounds and fets H^peria free. 
Come on, my brave companions of the war ! 
Come, let us finifh at one magkt)^ ftroke 
This toil of labouring fate — We will, or periih ! 
While, noble Tullus, you protedt.the camp, 
I, with my troops, all men of chofen valour. 
And well-approv'd to-day, will ftorm the city. 

Titus. 
Beneath thy animating conduct, MurciuSf, 

What 
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What can the Volfcian valour not perform ? 
Thy very fight Taiid Voice fuUdues &ie Romans, 
When, lifting up your helm, you fhew'd your face. 
That like a a)m«tJg4ar*4idi«femai»n <m tiiem, 
I faw the braveft veterans fly before thee. 
Their ancient ^it lias inrith tbee fortok them. 
And ruin han^o'er yoiiT devoted «dll8. 

[Enter an officer^ ivho addr^s himfiJft9 CtriolilHW. 
Officer. 
My k>rd> a hdr^d is >amv\i from Rome^ 
To fay, a deputation from the fenate. 
Attended by the ix^fters of hdiven, 
A venerable train of priefta and fiainens^ 
Is on the way,»addrefs'4 to you. 

CORIOLAVUS. ) 

Tome! 
What can tkisindC^ mean ! — Stand to your arms. 
Ye Volfcian troops ;. and let th^fe Bomans pais 
Betwixt the lowringfi^wn of double files. 
What ! do they think aie <«ch a mflky boy. 
To pay my vengeanc.e with a few foft words. 
Come, fellow ibldiers, Tullusy come, and fee. 
If I betray the hononrs yott have doao'nie. 

[Goes out nmth a ^ain rf VoMaan jj^t^r/. 



SCENE 
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SCENE n. 

TULLUSf VOLUSIVS, 'wbo remain, 

VoLuaius, after fome filence^ 
Arc we not, ^yUusy Ruling in our duty 
Not to attend our general ? 

TULLUS. 

How ! what iaidft thoa ? 

VOLUSIUS, 

Methoaght, my lord, his parting orders were. 
We ftiould attend the triumph now preparing 
O'er all his foes at once — Romans and Folfci! 
Come, we ihall give offence. 

TULLUS. 

Of this no more. 
I pray thee fpare thy bitter irony. 

VOLUSIUS. 

Shall I then fpeak without diiguife ? . 

TuLLUS. 

Speak out 
With all the honeft bluntnefs of a friend. 
Think'ft thou I fear the truth ? 

VOLUSITJS. 

Then, TuUus, know. 
Thou art no more the general of die Volfd. 
Thou haft, by this thy generous weaknefs, funk 
Thyfelf into a private man of Antium* 

Yes, 
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Yes, thou haft taken from thy laurel'd brow 
The well-earn'd trophies of thy toils aiijd perils. 
Thy fpringing hopes, the faireft ever budded. 
And heap'd them on a man too proud before. 

TULLUS. 

He bears it high. f 

VOLUSIUS. g. 

Death and perdition I high ? 
With uncontroul'd command 1— You fee, akeady. 
He will not be encumber'd with the fetters 
Of our advice. He fpeaks his fovereign will ; 
On every hand he iffucs out liis orders, 
As to his natural flaves.^ — For you, my lord. 
He has, I think, confin'd you to your camp. 
There in inglorious indolence to languiih ; 
While he, beneath your blafted eye, (hall reap 
The harveft of your honour. 

TuLLUS. 

No, Folufiust 
Whatever honour Ihall by him be gain'd 
Reverts to me, from whofe fuperior bounty 
He drew the means of all his glorious deeds* 
This mighty chief, this conqueror of Rome^ 
Is but my creature. ' 

VOLUSIUS. 

Wretched felf-delufion ; 
He and the Vd/cians know he is thy mafter. 
He ads as fuch in all things — ^Now, by Mars^ 
Could my abhorrent foul endure the thought 



Of 
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Of ftoopiilg'to a t(oman ^^f^ I here 
Would leave t§tce in thy fblitary camp. 
And go -where ghny calb. 

TULLUS, 

Indeed, 'Volu/tus^ 
I did expeft more equal treatment from him. 
But what of thjtt ?— The generous pride of virtue 
Difdains to weigh too nicely the returns 
HerlKmnty meete widi— Like the fiberal gods. 
From her own gracious nature ihe beftows. 
Nor ft#opsto aflc reward — ^Yet muflrl own, 
I thought he wotiW not haveib fbon fbi^ot 
What he ^ ktdy Was^ and i^hat I am. 

VOLVSIUS. 

Gods! knew ye not his charaacr before? 
Did you not know his genius was to yours 
Averfc, as are antipathies in nature ? 
High, over-weening, tyranneufly proud. 
And only fit to hdd command o'er flaves ? 
Hence, as repugnant to that equal life. 
Which is the quick«iing foul of all rcpuWics, 
The i^0;9««w people caft him Ibrth ; and we. 
Shall we receive- Ae bane of their repofe. 
Into our breaft ? Are we lefs free than they ? 
Or (hall we be more patient of a tyrant ? 

TULLXJS, 

All this I knew. But while his imperfeftions 
Are thy ghd theme, dioirhaft forgot his virtues 



VoLxr- 
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VOLUSXUS. 

I leave that fubjed to the fmooth Galefusy 
And thefe his Volfcian flatterers — -His virtues ! 
Truft me there is no infolence that treads 
So high as that which rears itfelf on virtue. . 

TULLUS. 

Well, be it fo— I meant, that even his vices 

Should, on this great occaTion, ferve the Volfci, \ 

VOLUSIUS. 

Confufion ! there it is ! there lurks the fling 
Of our dilhonour! while this Marcius leads 
The Roman armies, ours are driven before him. 
Behold, he changes fides ; when with him changes .. 
The fortune of the war. Strait they grow Volfci . 
And we viftorious Rommns — Such, no doubt, . 

Such is his fecret boaft — Ay, this vile brand 
Succefs itfelf will fix for ever on us ^ 
And, Tullus^ thou, 'tis thou mull anfwer for it. 

TuLLUS, afide. 
His words are daggers to my heart ; I feel 
Their truth, but am afliam'd to own m^^ folly. 

VOLUSIUS, 

O ihame! O infamy! the thought confumes ^le. 
It fcalds my eyes with tears, to fee a Roman 
Borne on our fliouldcrs to immortal fame : 
Juft in the happy moment that decided ^ 

The long difpute of ages, that for which '* " 

Our generous anceftors had toil'd and bl^d. 
To fee him then Hep in and* Heal"* our glory^. 
Vol. JV. M Othat 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



2^2 COR I O L ANU S. 

that we firft had periib^ all! A people^ 
Who cannot find in their own proper force 
Their own prote^on, are not worth the faving! 

TULLUS, 

It moft have way! I will no more fupprefs it— -— 

Know, then, my rough old friend^ no lefs than thee 
His conda£k hurts me and upbraids n^ foUy. 

1 wake as from a dream. What demon mov'd me? 
What doating generoiity ? ^is woes. 

Was it his woes! to fee the brave reduced 

To truft his mortal foe? perhaps, aiittle 

That worked within my bofom — But, Fohtjius^ 

That was not all — ^I will to thee confe/s 

The weiknefs e>i my heart — Yes, it was pride, 

The dazzling pfide to fee my rival-warriour 

The grcztCorioIanus, bend his foul. 

His haughty fou, to fue for my protedion. 

Protection, faid 1? were it that alone, 

I had been bafe to have refus'd him that. 

To have refus'd him aughtoi gallant foe 

Owes to a gallant foe. — ^But to exdt him 

To the fame level, nay above myfelf; 

To yield him the command of half my troops. 

The choicefl ading half— That, that was madnefs ! 

Was weak, was mean, unworthy of a man ! 

VOLVSIUS. 

I fcorn to flatter thee— It was indeed. 

TULLUS. 

Curfe on ibtGavcQifUJui/ Toothing, he 
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Sfiz'd tbeididjniisient of inliibDiticBi, 
And din W<l thexhains .my geiiepous iiU^r fei^d. 
How fhall I ioom Jhk labpisth tf£aape? 
Mod ic thon bel i¥h^ oruel geoniy do<ma me. 
In war or p«9jce looreep bepiei^th his fortune? 

VOLUSIUS. 

^^ht ynia ^ it thyfiilf . Jf tli s u c onft bea r 
The very thought of ftooping to this Raman, 
Thou fit>m that momentiirt his traSblt TuUus ; 
By that thou doH acknowledge^ parent nature 
Has fbrmed him thy fupeiior. But if ^d 
Upon the bafe of manly reCblution, 
Thon ^y*fL — ^I wHl lie free] I will command! 
f and my country! then— O never doubt it-— 
We (hi^l find means to cruih this vain intruder ; 
£ren I my icl^— Ais hand— 

Ns^, hear me, TMts, 
Tis not yet come to that, diat kft refource. 
I do not fay we ftiould employ the dagger. 
While other, better means are in our power. 

TuLLBS. 

No, my/ViK/fir/, fbrtone will not drive ns. 
Or I am much deceiv'd, to that extreme : 
We fhall not want the ftrongeft fdreft plea. 
To ^ve afekmn fao^on to his^fate. 
He will betray hiinfelf. Whatever his rage 
Of paflion talks, a weaknefs for his country 
Stacks in his foul, and he is ftill a Roman. 
Soon ihall we fee him tempted to the brink 

M 2 Of 
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Of this furc prccipioc^Then xk>wn,' at once. 
Without remoHe, we hurl him to peiditbni 
Bat hark! the trampet calls us to a fcene 
I (hould deteft, if not horn hope we th^ce 
May gather matter to mature ourporpofe. 



SCENE IIL 

7'he hack fcene opens ^ and difco<vers Coriolantis fitting on 
his tribunal^ attended hy his liSors^ and a croud of 
Voliaan officers. Files of troops , drawn up on either 
hand. In the depth of the fcene appear the deputiet 
from the Roman fenate^ M. Minucius, PofUiumos 
Cominius, Sp. Lartiui, P- Pinnarius, i»x^Q^Sulpi* 
tiuSy edl confular fenatorSi ijuho had been his moji sual- 
ous friends. And behind them march the prieftsf. the 
facrificersi the augurs^ and the guardians of the 
f acred things^ dreft in their ceremonial habits, Th^ 
advance flowfyy bet<wixt the files of foldiers, under 
arms. As TuUus enters Coriolanus rifing Jalutes 
him, 

CORIOLANVS. 

Here, noble T^uUus^ fit, and yii^g^ my condu£k; 
Nor Tpare to check me, if I ad amifs. 

TULLUS, 
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iTULLUS. J < 

JJ^/2m«/,! the ^fl^/<?« fate is in thy hands* 

[Coriolanus is footed dtgain, andTv^xus places bifnfelf 
tipofi^a trihwtal on his left hand. Mean time the 
Roman deputies adtfance up to Coiiolanus, andfUr 
lute him» which he returns* 

', , ; Coriolanus^ ^ . j 

What, Romans, from the generals of the Fol/ci 



MiNUCIUS. 

The name thou may'fl rejeft, but canft not throw 
The duties from thee which that name imports ; 

M 3 In. 
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Indiflbloble duties, bound npdb thee 
By the ftrong ]»n(i of nature^ amf Qdttl^ 
By f^ drted ibiaite of aU^ndii^ >qw; 
llictt he«i llLy cdoAtry** fttf^tieattiig voke » 
Vy gtt^tbift dMJtS'l cdBJVie d^ hetf as. 

CoftKrizAittfs. 
Well— I win hear thee; fjp^tik, declare thy meflage* 

Mttr&ctOs\ 
Give peace, give healing peace, to tM)'t^^eitttf<ins, 
FatigaM with war, and Atk of efnel deeds ! 
To carry on defltoflionV t^ trade, 
AiHia msBtiMsiS, aiiftd fcotirge the woiM wH!h war. 
Is whae^aieh' Wicked, dadk andlitious^ m^> 
Who lets his furi^Ms paStmhoki, tAt!f doi 
Bat in the fkmef% fOn»^f 6f Aico^, 
To check hi* rt^e, and irdp th^ aiif^rtgkig ft^OJ^d^ 
When a repenting peb^fe a& Jif rf KhI, 
This is the geittin^ feainty of k godf. 
Then urge no farther th^ ytmi jM ttCm^cSiSd t 
Which, injttr^d As yod a¥e, ydH n€i3d» iMA ftel. 
But never o«gft^ Co ctatty iiltO ^)Mi> 
Againft your facred <J6«iAtiy j whence you drew 
Your life,^ ybik^^^ <Ve#y mortaJ goo^ 
That very v^or y<H» eiriploy agai^ hen 
Stop, C^khnuH e#e, beyond fdrvKy 
You plunge yo«rfelf in crimes. To dvc flen» joy 
Of vengeance pufh'd K) barbarous excefs, 
R^pentantftf Wiil ftuxeedi and fickwhig hoiror. 
Coiffidi^ v»o tile ihppery ib«e of fibrtoae. 

The 
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The gods take pleafiire oit, w^b lMMgrhif3r mottals 
On theic own pnde crc^^ a Bughty hbnc, 
By flighted means, to lay their towctimg fcbemea 
Low in thedofty and teaclb them thay an aodiiiig*. 
BsMtxaaky tkoa vktuoos Jtamat/ to the bofom 
Of thy imploring eonBtry. ho^ IteranQS 
She fondly fpreads u> take thee back again,. 
And by redoubled love dS^ce her hJBrihnefi« 
Return, and crown thee wtdi the nobleft wreathe 
Which glory eaa briew**^-tbe paho. of acray S 

C0lUOi.A1^VI. 

Marnu JtHnueim^ aiMt ye odier R i m mm , 
Re^ieftad teato>s» and kely HameASy. 
Attend, attd t&faei»yoHrdemaa4 tftii^aiiiWef: 

Why court yomne^ die^ibvaiH of thef>^'i» 
Itit to theflfi^t youmoft betid for peace. 
Which o» diefe e«ly teiii»s they will acooi>d yen* 
*' Reftore die conqnei^d kMub, yeiif fbrm^ wavii 
** Hare ravifii^ fmnthon : from thdr towae and^tiesy 
<« Worn by yeor amis^ withdraw yoar cdioaies ; 
** And to the full immunities of Rome 
** Frankly admit thein» as you bare riie Laihtei,^^ 
Then, Romans^ yoa hare peace, and not till then I 
If thefe are terms whkh fuit net your ambition, 
They fuit the ftate to whicb the Volfcian arms 
Have now reduc'd you— We have leam'd ii^mRome 
To ufe our fortune, and command the vanquiih'd. 

TULLVS, «/£//. 
Death to my hoj^es ! I'm now his flave lor ever. 

M 4 Co RIO. 
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CORIOL ANUS, addreffmg hlmfelf to the Volfci. 
This, my iUuflrious patrons and protestors, 
Volfd^ to you I ow'd. Permit me now 
To do myfelf and injur'd honour juftice. 

\7urHtng again to the Romans. 
As to the liberty you idly vaunt 
To give. me of returning to your city, 
'Tis what I hold unworthy of acceptance. 
Can I return into, th' ungrateful bofom 
Of a diftrafted ftate, where, to the rag^ 
Of a vile fenfelefs. populace, the laws 
Are by your fhameful. weaknefs given a prey \ 
Who are the men that hold the fway among you ? • 
And whom have you expell'd, as even unworthy 
To live within the cin&ure of your w^llsir— 
O the wild thought bres^ks in and trouWes reafonl— 
With what» ye Romans^ can the fowereft oenfor. 
The motft envenomed malice juftly charge me ? 
Did I e'er break your laws? Nay, did I e'er 
Do aught that could diHurb ^e facred order. 
The peace and focial harmony of life; 
Or taint yoiu" ancient fandity of manners? 
What was my crime? I couldL not bear to fee 
Your dignity debased, to fee the rabble 
Tread on tl^e reverend grey authority 
Of fenatorial wifdom : Yes, for you. 
In your defence I did enrage this monger ; 
And yet you bafely left me to its fury. 
Then talk no more of fervices and/riendihip : 

* A friend, 
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A friend, who can, and does not ihield, betrays me. 
Or if the power was wanting, then your ienate 
Is funk into fervility and bondage. 
Nor fhould a freeman deign to fit among you. 

MiNVCIUS* 

The wifeft are fometimes compell'd to yield 
To popular florms : yet I defend not, Mardtts, 
Our timid condu£k ; we have felt our error. 
And now invite thee back to aid. the fenate^ 
With thy heroic fpirit to rellrain 
The giddy rage of fa(fUon* and to hold 
The reigns of government more firm hereafter. 
As to th' appeal which thou haft nobly made 
In vindication of thy ^tlefs fame. 
With pleafure we confirm it,, and bear witnefs 
To all thy public and thy private virtues : 
But let us ailp beg t^ee not to ftain '\ 

The brightnefs of that glory by a crime. 
Which, unrepented, would diigrace them all,, *. 

A dire rebellious war agaijill thy country. 

CORIOLANUS* { 

Abfurd ! What can yoa mean ? To call a people. 

Who with the laft indignity have us'd me, . ! 

To call my foe^ my country! No, MinuciuSf 

It is the generous nation of the Volfcij 

Thefe brave, thefe virtuous men, you fee around me,, f 

Who, when I wander'd a poor helplefs exile. 

Took pity :of my injuries and woes ; 

Forgot the former mifchiefs of my fword ; 

M 5, Heaped 
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Hea^'d on me kindnefs^ honoors, dignities ; 
Fea'rd not to^tnift me with thi& high comauuid^ 
And plac'd me here the goardiaa of their cauie>-*-^ 
Be witnefa^ Jovel'^^ll h alone then- natiaa 
I henceforth will acknowledge for my country! 
Let this fofice, yon have my aniwer^ RomsnK 

Couttiivt, 
This anfwei^ Cm$lantts, is the di£late 
More of thy pride than magnanimity : 
*Tis thy revenge that give* it» not thy viitoe. 
Art thoo. above the ^xis? who joy to fhow*r 
Their doubled goodncis on repenting mortals ? 
But think not I intend,. J|y this, to urge 
Our profer'd peace, ib |ar(hly ttfetfied^ further. 
That were a weakness ill becoming RtHom. 
Yet I muft tell tbee» it would better Aiit 
A fierce deipotic chief of barbarous flaves^ 
Tlian the calnv dignity of one who fits - 
In the grave fenate of a free republic^ 
To talk fo high, and as it were to thruH 
.Plebeians from the native rights of man.— 

CORIOLAVUS. 

Ha.! doft thoiscome the people's advocate 
To me, Cdmimm! com'ft thou ta infolt me! 

CoMijrivs. 
Nay, heat me, tUrdm : — ^The& grey hain inpow^ 

me 
To fet thee right before this great a£embly : 
And there was once a tisne> thou wouhift have heard 

Thy 
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Thy gcacral with more deference and pstieilCf.««^ 
I tell thee theo. Whoever amidft the font 
Of reaibn, valour, liberty^ and vinnt, 
Difplays diftinggjih^d meiit, k a noble 
Of nature's own .creating. Such have n&n. 
Sprung from the duft ; or where had been our honoivt I 
And fuch in radiant bands will rib again. 
In .yoa immortal city, that, when mok 
Depreft by hte, and near apparent ruii^ 
Retuma, a» with an eaeigy diviiie> 
On her aftonilh'd Soes and ^kakea them from her^-* 
Your pardon, Fo(/ci — ^But this, Ceriolanuit 
Is what I had to fay, 

CORIOLANUS; 

And I have heard it— r 

\RiJingfrom his tribunal; an^thf 
priefts ad^nncing to addrefi him^ , 
he frfijents them. 
'Fotycnyt awful miniflers .of heayen. 
Let me not'h^ar your holy lips profan'd 
By urging whak^y duty mull refufe. 
I bow in adoratida to the gods ; 
I venerate their fervants. But there is. 
There is a power, their chief, their darling care. 
The guardian of mankind, whicH to betray 
Were violating a\l-— And that is juftice. 
So far my public charadler demands ; 
So far my honour.— Now, what Ihould forbid 
The man, and friend, to be indulged a litde ? 

M 6. Permit 
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Permit me to embrace thee, good MinuciitSf 
Thee, Larttus; you, Pinnarius 2caASuJpitius : . 
But chiefly thee, Comittiuj^ who firft rais'd me 
To deeds of anns ;. who from thy confalar brow 
Took thy own crown, and with it circled mine. 
Tho' nought can iliake my purpofe, yet I wifh 
That Rome had fent me others on this errand. 
I thank you for your friendihip. The prote<flion, 
Which you have given to thoie, whom once I called 
By tender names,. I would not now remember. 
How fhall I — fay— return your generous goodnefs ? 

there is nothing you, as Friends, can afk, 

My grateful heart will not with pleafure grant you. 

• COMINIUS. 

We thank thee, Corioiams — But a Roman 
Difdains that favour you refufe his country. 
Co RIO LA no; s. 

[To the Volfcian officers. 
See that they be, with due regard and fafety. 
Conduced back. 

[To the Roman yeKators. 
I will fufpend th' affault, 
Till to thefe terms, of which we will not bate 
The fmalleft part, your fenate may have time 

1 o fend their lateit anfwer. Then we cut' 
All farther treaty off. Rcmatts, farewel. 



End of the Third A£i. 



ACT 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CORIOLANUSi 253 



ACT IV. SCENE L . 

TuLLUS, alone. 

WH AT is the mind of man? A reliefs Aien* 
Of vanity and weaknefe j fhifting ilill. 
As ihift the lights. pf our uncertain knowledge; . 
Or as the various gale of paflion breathes. 

None ever thought himfelf more deeply founded. 
On what is right, nor felt a nobler ardor. 
Than I, when I inverted Caius Marcius 
With this ill-judg'd command. Now it appears . 
Dillradlion, folly, monftrous folly ! meannefs ! 
And down I plunge, betray'd even by my virtue^ 
From gulph to gulph, from ihame to deeper Ihame. 



S C E isr E II. 

TuLLus, Galbsus. 

Galesus. 
I liflen'd, TuIIus, to th' important fcene 
That lately pafs*d before us, with moil llrid 

Unpre* 
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Unprejudic'd attention ; and have fince 
Revolv'd it in my mind^ both as a man, . 



His (afeguard ! 
His pride ! his glory I — What but war, jufl war, 
Qave Greece her heroes ? Thofe who drew the fword 
(As we do now) againft the fons of rapine ; 
To queU proud tyrants^ and to free mankind. 

Galesu^. 
Yes, Tul/us, when to jufl defence the warrior 
Confines hi& force, he is a woribip'd name, 

Dear 
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Deibr to »afdund> tHe firft and btft of mortals i 
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Who, who, but they, have tum'd this anci^it land. 

Where, from Satumioft' umesy h^rmonions eoncx>rd 

Still lov'd to dwell, into a fcene of blood. 

Of cndlefs difcord, and perpetual rapine ? 

The fword, the vengeful fword, maft drain a#a]r 

This boiling Wood, that th«s^d^«rf)s the nations f 

Talk not of terms. It is a vain attempt 

To bind th' ambitious andunji^ by treaties : 

Thefc they elude a thoufand fpecious ways ; 

Or if they cannot find a fair pretext. 

They blnih not in Ac face of heaven to break them. 

Galesvs. , 

Why then affronted heaven will combarfbr us. 
Set juftice on our fide, and then my voice 
Shall be as loud for war as thine ; my fword 
Shall ftrike as deep ; at leaft my Wood fhall flow 
As freely, TulL^, in my country's cauie. 
But as I then would die to ferve the Volfciansy 
So now I dare to ferve them by oppofing. 
Even with my fingle voice, th' impetuous torrent 
That hurries us away beyond the bolinds 
Of temperate Wif^cim ; and prefume to tcU thee. 
It is thy paffion, not thy prudence di(^ates 
This haughty language. 

TULLUS. 

Yes, it is my paffion, 
A paffion for the glory of my country, 
That fcorns your nanow views of dmid prudence. 
Our injured honour drew our fword s, and never 

Shall 
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Shall they be iheafth'd while I command the Volfcians^ 
Till iJow^ fubmitto y^«//«»».— —^ 
Galbsus, 

J^^«i^ will perffh 
Ere (he fubmit ; and fhe has fUU her walls. 
The ftrength of her allies, her native valour. 
Which oft has iav'd her in the word extremes. 
And, Ibonger yet than all, defpair, to aid her.. 

* , TULLUS. * 

All thefe will nought avail her, if our fears. 
Come not to her affiftance — But, Gale/us^ 
Why urge you this to me ? Go, talk to Mardus, 
The war has given him all his pride could hope for^ 
To fee Romi\ (ienatq humbled at his feet : 
He now may wifti to reign in peace at Antiuniy 
And thou, perhaps, art come an envoy fro(n him>.. 
To learn if I fhall prove a quiet fubjedl. 

Gales ITS. \ . , 

Thro' this miguarded opening of thy fout, 
I fee what ftiiigs thee— Ah ! beware of envy t 

If that pale fury fcize thee, thou art Ibft ! 

Tullus, 'tis eafier far, from the clear breai^ 

To keep out treacherous vice, than to expel it. . 

Farewd. Remember I have done my duty. 

\Gm01k: 
TuLLUs, alone. 

This man difcerns my heart — Well : What of that ? 

Am I afraid its movements fhould be feen i 

I, wKofe clear thoughts have never fhtmn^^d tk& light,. 

Mud 
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MfoA I naiv feek to Ude tEem ? O imsfortuiip ! 
To have redac'd ta^^df t» fvch a^ftate. 
So much beneath the greatacft of my foul, 
That^ like a coward, I muft learn to praaifc 
The wretched acta of irEedifisnnlatioa f 
By heavea I will not do^t— I will not ftdc^ 
To veilny di&ttiMnta^iDOinsnt Umga^ 
But fee ! my xural eomes, the hapj^ jtt»t^»v 
His haughty mien, hiave£^liDoks» affitmt me.. 



SC£N£ m^ 



-^^r- 



CoRiOL^NUS. 

Tulits, I have rtceiy'd imeljUgeaoc|. 
That a fbrongbody of the £zi//ff troops^ 
Is in full^narch to raifefifarfiegeof .Smk^ 
Another day wMlhringrtAeflt tD^ lias ^4r' * 
But go thou fortki md. lead! the ndiaitlMUid^; 
By thee eottn^aadedK to xepel chefe hcttms.^ 
Go, anft cat off. fyna^JUnut its kA rribiree^ ' 

TuLLVft. 

Ilead m^r troops^ from the great fcene of a£tiony 
Erom falling Romcy which, ere to-morrow's fun 
Sh^ ftt, may be our prey! fan you forget 
My rank and ftatio»— 1 dHdain the iervice : 
Qire k to 6anc you,may commsaid.. For flue, , 

I.aow 
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I own no ittate Id« tiie7*5/J»^ ftoBK 

The noWeft^rmy eve*^fl»»A her walli. 
And fhall I now, on tha* €Udfive dayr 
Doom'd by the gods to lay her pride in afhcs. 
Shall I be iUnK fioia ^^ glorious work ? 
It is the higheft outrtkge evewtn thfakk.-* 
Juft gods ! deft thou prcfiime fe give thy orders 
To me ? t# mell tky o^piai in command ? 
Nay, thyfuperior? yi^ it wi^taif huad. 
My lavifh hatodi beflow*d tkjr power upoa' tb^c i 
And know,^ pitwd iliw«»^ tto die Man ^^ 
Can at hiv witt le&iftic iu 
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The lowed refuge which deTpair qui ieek» 
Shelter amidft thy foes. My pitying goodneis. 
Proteded, trufted, aad believ'd you gratefhl. 
O ill-plac'd confidence 1-^— 
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He would not^be ai cypher in employment. 

TULLUS. 

Think'ft thou mv heart can better brook than thine 
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However Km^ nwy be»d ben/wth *y ^^rt»t*» 
Thou Ihalt not find an eafy ^Wqueft here. 

May 7<w^ wiA Ug^teibgftiikc mc to Acxaotrc, 
If from the day I &w thy factMAtttiam^ 
My heart has ever fcmi&M one Aiffret.tlKQqffht 
To hurt thy honoiv, or dcpwis rdiy j[reatBe6 : 
I was thy feiend, tliy foldicr, and thy feiva^l- 
But now I will as openly avow, 
Thy jealoufy has, with envenomM breftth. 
Made fiich a fudden ravage in ourfrfe&dfliip, 
I know not wh^t to think-— -^ 

TULLWS. 

Think me thy iot. 
Xhcrc is nOilgWng ftiendihip wit^'the prpirf. 

CORIOLANUS. 

Nor with the jealous— —But of this enough- 
Come, let us turn our fire a iU>bler w?y : 

Wc have a worthier quarrel to parfiie. i ■ 

It were unjuft, diflionourable, bafe. 
Our pride fhould hurt the Folfdan c^ufe. 

TULLUS. 

No, Marciusy 
I mean t^ gviaid it better far the future : 
The Folfiian auife is fefeft with.a Fol/cian. 
I therefore claim, infill upon my right ; 
That ybu ftiaH yield me my command in turn. 
The firft attack was yours : 'Tis iwty juftipe, 
The Tecond Ihould be mine. 



Com- 
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TuUms^ 'tis yours. 
O it imports notwUckof us coamia&d f 
Give me the 4owefti'$uik^<«iQflng your tnM>p8^ 
All Italy wiU know, ^e voioe/of ^ne 
Will tell all future tm^B^ that I was^weieiit^ 

Ailiiled, ythej^ va^fmg^ Rom vn& £^ 

That city which, while he maintained her caule^ 

InvinciUe herfelf, vai6t./1iaium tremble, 

TULLUS. 

What arrogant prefui^tion i 



SCEKE IV. 

^9 them V0LVSUJS9 emering haftify. 

TULLVS. 

Ha ! Volufius, 
Thy looks declare fome meflage o£ importance. 

VOLUSIVS. 

7W/«/, they do^I was to find thee, Marcius. 

To thee a fecond deputation comes> 

Thy mother, ^d thy wife, with a long train 

Of all the nobleft ladies Rome can boafl. 

In mourning habits dad, approach P9r- ^^Jf^ 

Preceded by a herald, to denvuid 

Ano^r audience of thee. 

Coiti»< 
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CORIOLANUS. 

: How, Volufius! 
Said you the Rwum ladies ! Low, indeed, 
Muft be ^e ftate of Rome, when thus her matrons 
She fends amidft rAc tumults of a camp. 
To beg prote6kkm for thb men, who lie 
Trembling behind the ramparts— cornel once more r 
And fee me put^n end to prayer^ and treaty f 



S C E N E Vi 

TutLUS, VOLUSIVS* 

-Votus»us. 
7«//»i, >tis well. This anfwers to my wifhes. 

TULLUS. • s.-* ' 

How ? What is well ? That humbled Rome once more 
Shall deck him with the trophies of our arms ? 

VOLUSIUS. 

And hop'ft thou nothing from this bleft event ? 
They who have often galled mighty heroes. 
Who oft h^ve ftoln into the iirnieft hearts, 
And melted them to folly ; tliey, my friend. 
Will do what wifdom never could efFefl. 

TuLLUS. 

Think'(lthou the prayers and tears of wailing women 
Can ihakc the man, who with fuch cold difdain 

-Stood- 
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Stood fii-m againtt thofe venerable confuls. 

And fpurnM the genifiS of Ms kneeling country ? 

VoLTJsius. ■ 
It was his pride alone jJudrAradfe him ours. 
That paffion kept^jpfffirm ; the flattering chann 
Of humbling thofe, who in their perfons bore 
the whdle colleSled majefty of Rome, 
Thefe women are no proper objedb for it : 
H6 cannot triumph o'er liis wife and mother. 
On this my hopes are founded, that thefe women 
May by by theit gentlet influence fubduc him. 

TULLUS. 

Whatc'cr th* event, he fhall no longer here, 

As wave his paffioiis, di£late peace or war. 

Whether his ftubbbJD foul mmntams its firmnels, * 

Or yields tb female prayers, the P'ol/cian honour 

Will be alike betriyM. If Rome prevails. 

He ftops our conquering arms from her deftru6lion ; 

If he rejedls her fuit, he reigns our tyrant. 

But, by th* immortal gods ! his ihort-liv*d empirt 

Shall never fee yon radiant fiui defcend. 

VOLUSIUS. 

Blefl be thofe gods that^^e at laft infpir'd thec 
With refblution equal to^ycaafe. 
The caufe of liberty ! — — ^ 

TulfLUS. 

3^ fure, Velujtus^ 
If Uwit Ihould happen whi^ thy hopes portend ; 
Vol. IV. / N Should 
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Should he, by nature tam'd, difann'd by love, 
Refpite die Roman doom — He feals his oyvn : 
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Then if he finks beneath thefe womens prayers— 
Or if he does not — But, Volujius, wait, 
I give thee ftrideft charge to wait my iignal. 
Perhaps I may find means to free the Vol/ci 
Without his blood. If not — We will be fx^ei^ 



End of the Fourth ASt. 



N 2 ACT 
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ACT v.- SCENE I. 



Trumpets founding. 

^hefcene di/covers the camp^ a croud of Volfcian of- 
furs nuith fks of foldierSf draivn up a$ before. 
'Enter Coriolanus, TuUus, Galefus, Volufius. 
^he Roman ladies ad'vance Jlotvly from the depth 
efthefiage^ 'with Vcturiat the mother ^Coriolanus, 
«»^ Vohnmlia bis *ufi/e ett their h^md^ all clad in ha^ 
bits of mourning. QonohxiV^ Jlands at the head of 
the Volfd, furrounded by his liBors\ but^ when be 
fercei<ves his mother and 'wife, after fome ftruggle^ 
he advances i and goes haftily to embrace them^ 

CoRiOLANUS advancing. 

LOwer your fafces, liftors 
Oh Veturia ! 

Tkou beft of parents ! . 

Veturia. 
CoriolanuSf flop. 
Whom am I to embrace ? A fon, or foe f 

Say, 
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Say* in wh^ I%^t ao^ I regarded h^f ? 
Thy mot^ef* or ^y ca)>^ve i 

CpRIOLAMVI. 

J«ii}y> tMimn, . 
Yoa check myf9aiim&$ t)M^ by iwinre kiirry'4r 
Forgot I was the ge^cfrf of the ^^i?^^ 
And you a deputy from hoftiie Jtttme^ 

ifff goH imi $9 iUfitrmr ftatim 
I hear you with it^^ Speak y^ftup eemnMift(Hu 

ViTwaiA. 
Think n0t I e«Hie a d^pu^r bom Mm^, 
Rome^ once n9efte4 itorns a fteond Aii t 
You have already heard whate^r the tongue 
Of eloquence ta^ plead* whatever the wMe]» 
Of facr^ ege» the dignity of ienteey. 
And virtue, caaei^ree^ Behphi me here,. 
Sent by the fhadea of your iroiBiortal felhera. 
Sent by the gemw pf the Mar^n fine* 
CommiffionM by ipy owa ip^ferBal bwrf. 
To iry the foft> yet ftroeger poweri of fH^«f% 
Thus authoriz'd, I aik» uay, dma a peace* 
On eqiul» fairy and honourable teF»is> 
To thee, to Hmnft and to the F^lfmn people* ^ 

Grant it, my ibn I Thy mother l^egs it of tfaect^ 
Thy wife, the beft, the klndefiof her fex* 
And thfife iliuftriotts matrons, who have iboth'4 
The gloomy hours thou haft been abfimt bom us. 
We, by whate'er is great and good in nature* 
By every duty, by the gods, conjure thee I. 

N y T# 
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To grant us peace, and turn on other foes 

Thy arms, where thou may'ft purchafe virtuous glory* 

CORIOLANUS. 

I Ihould, Veturia, break thofe holy bonds 
That hold the wide repuWic of mankind. 
Society, together j I (hould grow 
A wretch, unworthy to be call'd thy fon ; • 
I ihould, wi^ my Vo!umma\ fair efteem. 
Forfeit her love ^ chefe matrons would defpiie me*« 
Could I betray the Vol/cian caufe, thus tr'uftedi 
Thus recommended to me — ^No, my mother, 
You cannot Aire, you cannot a(k it of me I 

VlTURIA. 

And does my fon fo little know me ? me ! 

Who took fuch.cire to form his tender yean. 

Left to my conduft by his dying father ? 

Have I fo ill deferv'd that truft ? alas ! 

Am I fo low in thy efteem, that thou 

Sliould'ft e'er imagine I could urge a.part 

Which in the leaft might fhun die Marcian honour t 

No, let me perilh rather ! peiiih all ! 

Life has no charms compared with fpotlcfs glory I 

\ only a&, thou would'ft forbid thy troops 

To wafte our lands, and to aflault yon city. 

Till time be given for mild and righteous meafurcs. 

Grant us but one year's truce : meanwhile thou may'ft 

With h<MK>ar and advantage to both nations, 

Betwixt jis mediate a perpetual peace. 

Con 10- 
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CoriolAnus. 
Alas ! my mother! Thtit wt^c ^rantiiig all: 

V-ETUR4A. 

Canft thou refufe me ftich a juft petition. 
The firft requeft thy mother ever made thee ? ' 
Canft thou to her intreatiej, prayers, and tears. 
Prefer a fkVagebbftihktid'fevenge?* ' ' * - * 
Have l6Ve*and iiatilre^oft' all po\^cr within thee? ^ 

'-' CoriolAnus. 
No,— in my heart they reign as ftrotig as* ever. 
Come, I conjure you,- ^mtMn^tcMJ^om, ' *" 
Come, and complete my happinefs at Antiumt 
You, and niydear V^umnla — There, Vttkri'iii ^ 
There fhailiyon fee with ^Tifet refpea-the^^r/^ '< - 
Will treat the Wife^nd modier of their general. ^ 
Veturia-. . '" 

Treat me thyfelf with more re{pe6l, my ibn ; 
Nor dare to (hock my ears with fuch propofals. ^ 
Shall I defert my country, I who come 
To plead her caufe ? Ah no!— A grave-in ^ome 
Wbuld better pleafe me, than a throne at Antlum, 
H6w fiafr'th6u thus forfaken all my precepts ? ^ 
How hall thou thus forgot thy love tb ^me ? 
O Cdriolanusi when with hoftile arms. 
With fire and fword, you entered on our borders. 
Did not the fbftering air, that breathes around us. 
Allay thy guilty fiiry, and inftil 
A certain native fweetnefs thro' thy foul ? 
Di^ not yoiu: heart thus murmur to itfelf ? 

N 4 •* Thefc 
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" Thefe walls contain whatev^can command 

** Refpeft from virtue, or is xle^r ta JM»X9^ 

" The monuments of piety and valour, 

" The fciilptur'd forma^ Uu trophies of my hfH^h 

** My hojoibold gods* my motfaer, 'wife ^ eiiU4ipe9 .' 

Ah ! yOu feduce me wi^ <oo tender vifws l-*— 
Theie walls contain the moil corrupt of meiu 
A bafe feditious herd ; who trample order, 
DiftinAion* juftice« laws« bexieath their £^t, 
Infolent ibet to worthy the &>es of virtM^ ! 

Thou bf4 iwt thfiijcf a rigj^t to Jift ihy hftid 

Agaic^the who^ippfxu^HUai^s which f^ritia 

Thy ever-iacred comx^y-^ThsU cpMift* 

Not of coeval citizens alone : 

It knows no bounds; it has aretrofipeft 

To ages paft ; it looks on thpfc to com^ ; 

And grafps of all the general worth and virtuq. . 

SuppofCy my fon, that I to <hee had been 

A harfli obdurate parent, even unjuft ; [thee, 

How would the mon&ro^s thoi^ht with horror ftrikc 

Of plungingi from revenge, thy raging fteel 

Into her breaft, who nurs'd thy infant years 1 — 

Cprjovanxts, 
Rofne is no more ! that Rfime which nur«'d my youtk ; 
That Rome, condufted by Patrician virtue. 
She is no more ! My fword fhall now chaftife 
Thefe fons of pride and dirt \ Her upftart tyrants ( 
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Who have debas'd the nobleft ftate oh cartfi 

Into a fordid democratic fa£tion. 

Why will my mother join her caufe to theirs ? 

Veturia. 
Forbid it, Jo've f that I fhould e*er diflinguilh 
My intereft from the general caufe of Rome ; 
Or live to fee a foreign hoftile arm 
Reform th* abufes of our land of freedom. 

[Pavfing. 
But *tis in vain, I find, to reafoh more. 
Is there no way to reach thy filial heart, 
Qnce fam'd as much for piety as courage ? 
Oft haft thou juftly triumph'd, Coriolanus ; 
Now yield one triumph to thy widow'd mother ; 
And fehd me back amidft the loud acclaims. 
The grateful tranfports of delivered Romey 
The happiefl far, the moft renownM of women ! 

Coriolanus. 
Why, why, Veturia^ wilt thou plead in vain ? 

[TULLUS, -<^</^ /tf VOLUSIUS.. 

See, fee, Vokfius^ how the ftrong emotions 
Of powerfid nature fliake his inmoft foul ! 
See how they tear him. — If he long refills them, 
He is a god, or fome^ing wor^ than man. 
Veturia. 

O Mareititi Mmni^tsl canft thou treat me thus ? 
Canft thou comfJain of Rome^^ ingratitude. 
Yet be to me fo cruelly ungrateful f 
To me i who anxious reared thy youth to glory ? 

N 5 Whofe 
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Whofe only joy, thefe many years, has been 
To boaft that Qoriolanus was my fon ? 
And doft thou then renounce me for thy mother? 
Spurn me before thefe chiefs, before thofe foldiers, 
That weep thy ftubbom cruelty ? Art thou 
The hardell: man to me in this affembly ? 
Look at me ! Speak I 

[Paufing^ during 'which he z^pean in 

great agitation. 
Still doft thou turn away ? 
Inexorable ? filent ?— Then, behold me. 
Behold thy mother, at whofe feet thou oft 
Haft kneerd with fondnefs, kneeling now at thin^. 
Wetting thy ftern tribunal with her tears. 

CoRiOLANU5. [Rai/es her, 

Veturia, rife. I cannot fee thee thus. 
It is a fight uncomely, to behold 
My mother at my feet, and that to urge 
A fuit, relentlefs hojiour muft refufe 

. VoLUMNiA. [Advancing, 

Since, Coriolanus, thou doft ftill retain. 
In fpite of all thy mother now has pleaded. 
Thy dreadful purpofe, ah ! how much in vain 
Were it for me to join my flipplications ! 
The voice of thy Folumnia, once fo pleafing; 
How fhall it hope to touch the huft)and*s heart. 
When proof againft the tears of fuch a parent I 
I dare not urge what to thy mother thpu 
So firmly haft denj'd But I muft weep 



Muft 
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Muft weep, if not thy harfh feverity. 
At Icall thy fituation. O permit me 

[Taking his band* 
To ihed my gufliing tears upon thy hand ! 
To prefs it with the cordial lips of love ! 



Surmount the furious ftorm d^ fierce revenge. 
And yield thee to the charms of love, and mercy. 
Qh make the glorious trial 4 v 

' CORIOLANUS. 

Mother ! wife ! 
Are all the powers of nature leagu'd againfl me ? 
I cannot ! — ^will not I— Leave me, my Folumnia / ■' 

V.QLUWNIA. 

Well; I obeyr»*'How, hitter thus to part.! 
Upon fwch terms to pare ! perhaps for ever S- — — -. 

■ \ . :. , :N 6. . Bat 
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But tell me, ere I hence uuroot my feet. 
When to my lonely home I fhall return. 
What from their father, to our little ilaves, 
Unconfciousof the (hame to which you doom them* 
What fhall I fay ? 

IPaufifi^ : I£e highly agitated^ 
Nay, toll me, Coriolanus ! 

CoRIOLANUS. 

Ten thee I What fhall I tell thee ? See thefe tears f 
Thefc tears will tell thee what exceeds the power 
Of words to Q)eak> whatever the Ton, the hufband* 
And father^ in one complicated pang. 
Can feel^-^But leave me j— «ven in pity kave .' 
Ceafe, ceafe, to torture me, my dear Folumma ! 
You only tear VRy h^v t ^ but cannot fbake it : 
For by (h' woiorul gods, the dread avengers 
Of broken faith !■ ■ 

VoLUMNiA* [KMeeliu^. 

Oh ^ear not» Cfiriolamu I 
Ok vow not Oiif deftm^Uon 1 

Vetwria. 

Daughter, rife. 
Let us no more before die Volfcian people 
Expofe ourfelves a (pediade of (hame. 
It is in vain we try to melt a breaft. 
That to the befi: affeftions natul-e gives us. 
Prefers the wt>rft— Hear me, proud maa ! \ have 
A heart as Aoutas tidne. Icamenot hitheir. 
To be fent back rejeded, baffled, fham'd. 

Hateful 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CORIOLANUS. 277 

Hateful to "Romey becaufe I am. thy mother ; 
A Roman matron kivow£» in ioch extremes, 
WbftI piut to take-*Ajid thiia I came provided. 

[Z^^Wkt^ frnn tmdir htr^ robe a daggevk. 
G€y\ barbarous {on! go! double parricide! 
Rufh o'car mif corib lo tby bc2oy*d i^0^ng« ! 
Tread on the bleeding hreiift of hitr» to wbos^ 
Thou.ow'flL thy life !-^Lo, dty fiift viftim ! 

COIUOLANUS. 

1&! \S0$fdMgbn hamf^^ 
Whatdoft thott mean ? 

Yeturia* 

lb die». whik Rmt i* iiee. .- 
Tofeize the moment; ere thou art her tyrant, 

O ttfe thf pewdr aofe juAly ! Se( apt thu» 
My treacherous btait ia arias ^i^iixk)t.myxt^(cHU 
Here ! here! thy dagger will be well employ 'd;. 
Strike here I a^d ico^ncik voy £ghti<^ duties.. 

Vbtvr|a»* 
OiFI-Set mefiee !-Tluakft (bOtt tliatgrafp^which bindl ^ 
My feeble hand,, eao^inplter too my will ? 
No, my proud ibni Thou^ canft not make me live. 
If Rom vesok falli«*^o pow'r on eartk.caa do it! 

COIUQLAIIVJ. 

Pity aie, gtoeroM Voifdi^^YoiL art men— 
Muft it then be^-^^^Confyfionl^Do I yield ? 
What is it ? Is $t w^akneis i Is it virtue ? — 
WelU-. 

Yrturia". 
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Veturia, 
What? Speak! 

CoRIOLANUS. 

O, no !— my ftifled words refaie 
A pafTagc to the throes that wring my heart. 

Veturia, 
Nay, if thou yieldeft, yield Jike Cor/^/tf/ww; 
And whaMho* do'ft, do nobly I 

CoRiOLANUS. [fitting htr band. 
There f^'Tis done !— 
>rhine is Ae triumph^ nature I [To Veturia in a 

Unv tone of^oice* 
Ah, Veturia! 
Rme by thy aid is fav'd— but thy fon loft. 

Veturia. 
He never can be loft, who iav«s his country. 

CoRiobANUS* [Turning to the Roman huiiei. 
Ye matrons, guardians (^ the Roman fafety. 
You to the fenate may report this anfwer. 
We grant the truce you afk. But on thefe terms : 
That Rome, mean-time, Ihall to a peace agree. 
Fair, equal, juft, and fuch as may fecurc 
The fafety, rights, and honour of theF^/d. 
'. [To the troofsp 

Volfciy We raife the fiege. Go, and prepare. 
By the firft dawn, for your return to Jntium. 

{Js 4he trotfs reiirey and Coriol^us turns 
'.' .- I to tifeKomsii laJie^i 

TuLLUs, [To Volu&is erfide, 

*Tis as we wilh'd, Volufius-^'Vo your ftation. 



But 
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'Eut mark me well — .Till thou (halt hear my call, 
I charge thee not to ftir. One offer more 
My honour bids me make to this proud man. 
Before we ftrike the blow — If he rejefts it. 
His blood be on his head. 

VoLusius. 

Well ! I obey you. 

[He goes out; 

CORIOLANUS. 

Be it thy care, Galefus^ that a fafeguard 
Attend thefe noble matrons back to Rome. 



S C E N E Hi 

Coriolanvs, TuLLua, 
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CbRlOLANUS. 

Speak. I hear thee. 

TuLLtJS.. 

I need not tell thee, that I have perform'd 
My utmofl promife. Thou haft been prote^ed ; 
Haft had thy ampleft, moft^ ambitious wiih : 
Thy wounded pride is heal*d, thy dear revenge 
Compleatly fated ; and, to crown thy fortune,. 
At the fame time thy peace with Rome reftor'd. 
Thou art no more a Fol/dan, but a Roman, 
Return, return ; thy duty calls upon thee. 
Still to proteft the city thou. haft fav'd : 
it ftil! may be In: danger from our arms. 

CORIOLANUS. 

Infolent man. I| this thy fair pt^pifal ?. 

TuLLUS.. 

Be patient — IrUAt ma tpeak-^ havt «keady 
From Rome protected thee; now from the FoI/ct\ 
From their juft vengcancc,^ IiVili ftill proted thee. 
Retire. I will tiake ctre thoti ma/tt with fafety. 

CORIOLAKUS.. 

With fafety i-Heav'ns i-Attd think'ft thou, Conolanus 

Will ftoop to dioe for fafety? No! my fafeguard 

Is in myfelf, a b<^m void of blame, 

And the gfcat gods, prdte6k>r9 of the juf.— 

G 'tis an a£l <^ cowardice and bafenefs. 

To feize the very time my hands were fettered. 

By the ftrong chain of former obligations, 

-The fafe fure moment to infult me.— Gods! 

Were 
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Were I now free, a$ on ihnid^ I ymp 
When at Cmpli I fam'd ;hy fridiEj, 
This had JXQK b?fO» 

Twnus. 
Thoufpeak'ft die truth; it had nn 

for that time again! Fropitiouf gods. 

If you will blcf? mp» grant it^-Know, for li^^ 
For that dear parpofe^ I have now ptopo^^ 
Thoa fhouldil i^t^rn. I piay theCy AUr^Wh 49 hi 
And we ihall meet again w -noUer tennis 

CottlOLANVa, 

When to'the Folfd I have dcar'd my £Mdb 
Doubt not I ihall fincl meaos to ^of et .^itr iMf* 
We then our generous <)iiarre|'may dendc 
In the bright front of fpme cmbattl'd field, 
And xm ifi private bi^wl^ like &^jto^ ^tenatts.. 

Thou canft not hope acquittal from the V^*^ 
CoaioLANus. 

1 do:---J^y Bjio^^ e*:p«ft tkw approbation. 
Their thanks ! I will obtain them fuch a peoci 
As thou durft never ailp; « petfoft union 

Of their whipie natJQn with imperial Rom 

In all her privileges, all bar rights. 

^y the juft gods, I will I What wouJd*ft thou marc f 

TuLJ^US. . ' 

What would I more ! Pwj4. ftpman T This I would ; 
Fire the cufil feieft where the Roman wolves 
Haunt a^.iofeft ibeir nobler neighbours round them ; 

Extirpate 
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Extirpate from thebofiim of thfs iW 

A falfe perfidious "peopltf, Whbj beneath 

The mafk of freedom, are a combination 

Againft the liberty of human-kind, 

Thfe gentling feed of outlaws and of robbers. 
Coriolanxjs. 

Theifecd <>f gbdSf ^^4^ not for thee; vain.Boaller ! ; 

*Tis not^for filth as ^ou, (6 often fpai'd; ' '; 
By W viaorious (word; to talk'^bf Romf, ' 
But with re(pfel6b and awful venitatlori. 
Whatever her blots, whate'er her gid4y fadions. 
There is mbre virtue in one fingle year 
Of Jtomott ttoty^ than yottr Foi/tiAfi ann^tif 
Can boaft thjo* all your creepingdark duration !' 

TULLVS. 

I thank thy iage^ This full dif|^ys thctritor; 

CoiiiOLANys.^ 
Hal trJutorl 

TuLLVff. 

: Firfl, to thy own cxmntry, traitor! 
And traitor, now^ to mine t • / i 

I : COklOLANUS-. ' 

Ve heavenly ^versl' 
I fhall break loofe— M)^ rag^-^But let us part- 
Left my rafh hand fhould do a hafty deed 
My cooler thought forbids. 

Tu£tus. ^ * 

Be gone-^Reiurh-^ 
• Tahead the /JbA»^7« troops. I gtaht theeqtiittiance 

Full 
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Full and complete of all thofe obligations 

Thou haft To oft infultingly complain'd 

Fetter'd thy hands. They^nbw are free. I cotu* ' ^ 

The worft thy fword can do ; whilft thou from me 

Haft nothing to cxpedl, but fore deftrudlion. 

Quit then this hoftile camp. Once more I tell thec^ 

Thou art not here one fingk hour in fefety. 

Cor lot A N ITS.' 
Think'ft thou to fright me hence? 

TULLU f . 

Thou wilt not then f 
Thou wilt not take the fafety which I offer ? 

C0R10LANU8. 
Till I have clear'd niy honour in your^ouncilj 
And pfov'd before them all, to thy confufion. 
The falftiood of thy charge ; as foon in battle 
I would before thee fly, and howl for mercy. 
As quit the ftation they hare here aflign'd me.. 

TuLLus.. 
Felu/tus/ Hoa! i 



S C E N E III. 

T9 them Volufius, and con/pirators, fwitb their /'words 
droFixtn. 

. TuLLUS. 

Seize aqd fecure the, traitor! , 

CORIO- 
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Wli# 4ilt9 approach mt, diet! 

VOLVUVff 

[Af Coriolaniu 4bim; Mi Jhmaii* V^ 

«W /^^ kirn. Talltts fiantUng hj 
^h^ hmvii^ 4r4¥wn bis fo^/ord, 
ComtotAiirDs. 

[&idkin;ourIft£ to/ra Inmfelf^ 

[Fa/Z/Vrg-. 

[AW. 



SCENE IV. 

[L^tf» /i&/ noife of the tumulty enter hefftify /» thm 
Galefus, the other deputies of the Volfcian fiates, 
^fieerffrkmii^C^ne^WfWtdTitKa'withM 
large band of foldiers. 

Galesus, 

\Jh hp eatent^. 
Are we a nation rul'd l»y lawd> or fury? 
How ! whence this tumult ? — [Pattfing. 

Godsi whjitdolfee? 
The noble Mardus (lain ! 

TULLVS. 
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Yoa fe6 ti ttditbt 
Punifli'd as he defetv'd, ±t Itomofi yt&ke 
That thrall'd us brbkcn, and the ^c^/ free! 

GalIesx/s. 
Heai: me, great yovi! Hear, all ycm injurM poweirs 
Of friendlhip, hospitality and faith f 
By that heroic blood, which from the ground 
Reeking to you for vengeance cries, I fwearf 
This impious breach of your eternal laArs, 
This daring outrage on the Fol/cUn honour. 
Shall find in me a rigorous avenger ! 
On the fame e^th, polluted by theit Crime, 
I will npt live with thefe unpntoiih'd ruffians t 

TuLLUS. 

This deed is nvpe : I claim it all !— Thefe men, 

Thefe valiaat meji, were but my inilruments. 

To punift^ him who to our face betra/d u«. 

We ihall not fear to anfwer to the Vol/ci, 

In a full council of the ftates at Jntium^ 

The glorious charge of having fUbb'd their traitor! 

Galesus. 
Titusy till theil ftcuAs $|nir 

[TuUus and confpirators are led off. 

[Galefus, ftanding over the hotfy ^Coriolanus, 
after ajhort faufe^ proceeds. 

Volfcian fathers. 
And ye, brave foldiers, fee an awful fcene. 

Demanding 
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Demanding ferious folemn meditation. 
This mafl. was once the glory of his age, 
Difinterefted, j oft, with every virtue 
Of civil life adofn'd, in arms unequalPd, 
His only blot was this ; that, much provok'd. 
He rais'd Jiis vengeful arm againft his country. 
And, lo! the righteous gods have now chaftis'd him. 
Even by .the hands of thofe for whom he fought. 

Whatever private views and palBons plead. 
No caufe can juftify fo hlack a deed : 
Thefe, when the angry tempeft clouds the foul. 
May darken reafon, and her courfe controul ; 
But when the profped clears, her ftartled eye 
Muft from the treacherous gulph with horror fly. 
On whofe wild wave," by ftormy paflions toft. 
So many haplefs wretches have been loft. 
Then be this truth the ftar by which we fteer, 
Move ourfelves our Country Jhould bi dear. 



End of tht F^tb da. 



E P I- 
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EPILOG U , 

■ :\- .■- ■■'■■''- %r, 

'.-, V. SPCXKEN BY ^^^ ^ 

Mrs. /F Q F E I N G TO N. 

WELL! GeutlemenV and are you ft ill Jo njabt ' '^ ' 
To treat our f ex njoith arrogant difddtni^ ^ \^ .' 
And thinks tb y6u)xlone hy fartial hea'vSi 
Superior fenfe and Jhn;ereign foixjer are gi^eri^ ^ ^ 
When in the ftm^ told to-nlghtt you findy 
With 'what a houndlejs Jkvc^ixre rule the mndy 
Andy by a feiu foft ^words of ours, ivith eafe. 
Can turn the proudeft hearts juft nvhere ive plea/e F 
If an old mother had fuch ponuerful charms. 
To ftop a ftuhborn Roman'/ conquering arms,"^ 
Soldiers and ftate/men of thefe days, ivith you. 
What think you njuou^d a fair young miftrefs do ? 
If fwith my gra've difcourfe and ^wrinkled face, 
I thus could bring a hero to difgrace, 
Ho'iv 'abfolutely may I hope to reign 
Now I am turned to my own Jhape again ! 
' Honvever, I nvill ufe my empire 'well ; 
And, if 1 ha've a certain magic /pell 

Or 
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